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A CHILD'S QUESTION. 
BY SALLIE BE. COOPER 


From the orcard to the garder 
As I pomsed one epring tine day, 

With ber bonnet on her eh -ulders 
Came @ litte girl tha’ way, 


Tired she looked and half bewtidered, 
Timid, doubting came rhe near; 

Scarce | saw ber ere she questioned — 
* Doot— Ractel's—mother live — her 


Ere ! made reply | emiled 
At the artless ittle elf, 

“Who c# Rachel, litth stranger ? 
Who ber mother? who yourse!{? 


Bat I cucssed whom she was seeking, 
So Ll eeut ber on her way— 
Not a moment woald she stay; 
Bat | learned from “ Rachel's mother” 
Who she was amother day, 


THE CUBAN PATRIOT; 


OR 


THE PILOT AND THE SPY. 


A STORY 


Pounded upon the romantic realities of t/ 
present bitter struggle in ** The Gem of 
the Antilles,’ 


BY COLONEL 


AGTHOR OF 


PRENTISS INGRAHAM, 
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CHAPTER L 
THE PILOT, 
‘Tis home-felt pleasure prompts the patriot '* sigt 
makes him wieh to live, and dare to dic, 
‘aviphs 


like the clouds and sunshine of life, 
looked fair Nature, one lovely afternoon 
some four years agone, on the southern 
coast of Cuba; for, though the land was 

rvaded by a Sabbath stillness, and the 
ill.tops were bathed in sunlight, and the 
surf broke in rainbow hues upon the pebbly 
strand, afar off, upon the ocean, a dark 
frown rested, the precursor of a gathering 


tem pest. 
Gliding swiftly over the glassy waters 
nearer shore, and yet undisturbed by the 


approaching storm, were two vessels, head- 
ing directly for the land, and making every 
endeavor to add to their speed, for, at a 
glance, it was evident it was ‘‘a stern 
chase,” as ever and anon a white puff of 
smoke would barst from the bows of the 
parsuer, and ashrieking shot would rash on 
after the pursued, until it buried itself in a 
blue wave, or flew far beyond its destined 
mark and was seen no more. 

On flew the two vessels, the one in ad. 
vance pointing her sharp prow direotly for 
the island-stadded coast, as if to seck a 
refuge there, while the one astern followed 
like a hound on the track. 

Upen a foliage-cled hillside, the white 
walls of a handsome plantation villa glim- 
mered through the leafy arches, and looked 
out over the blue expanse of ocean, while 
cultivated fields, sloping lawns, and orna- 
mental grounds surrounded upon all sides 
the fairy scene, denoting it as the home- 
stead of some family of wealth and refine- 
ment, 

Standing in a group upon the broad ve- 
randa of the mansion, and gl ig sea- 
ward, were three persons, an elderiy, well- 
preserved matron, a young girl of sixteen, 
and a youth of twenty, and the close re- 
remblance between the three proved that 
they were bound together by the strongest 
kindred ties. 

With interest they were watching the 
rapid flight of the two vessels, and now and 
then casting a look upon the dark storm- 
clouds that were spreading their inky stains 
over the transparent blue of heaven's dome. 

** See, mother, 1 am right—it i one of 
those little vessels purchased by the Pa- 
triots, to run arms into the island, and her 
P is the Spanish vessel of war Tam- 
ps, and the youth tarned quickly around 
© once more rivet bis gaze upon the ap 
proaching vessels, the nearest one of which 
was within two miles of the land. 

* You are right, I believe, Leon, and be- 
fore our very eyes we must see the brave 
litle craft meet her doom,” answered the 
mother in a tone of great feeling. 








“You, my son ?” 
* You, brother ?” 
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‘ Ail right, Dido; now take the oars and 
give way, until we feel the land breeze,” 


stern of the little boat, which, arged for- 
ward by the atrorg arms of the negro, be- 
gan to dance lively over the waters, 

‘Ship your oars pow, Dido, for she feel« 
the wind, and yonder comes the little 
steamer, directly for the Island harbor 

**Bhe better keep ont, or the fishes will 
eat her crew,” remarked Dido, with an 
ominous shake of his head, and then, with- 
out taking his eyes off the little steamer, he 


and with a bound the youth sprang into the | 


PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, MAY 10, 1573, 


LEON DELMONT BOARDS THE aF 


as be spoke, and, after a moment's besita- | 


tion, Ca; tain Prank Harold said 

* Take the helm, sir, ond if I carry oat 
your own suggestion, you will pardon me 
but how, may I esk, did you know you 
steamer to be the Tampe ?” 

“Once I wanan offlver on ber quarter 


deck 

* And left her" 

** Because I would not fight against my 
pative land, whieb I am uow trying to serve 
by saving this vessel. aud without another 
word, Leon walked to the helm-—and as he 





continued, 

“She sees us now, for yonder go her 
fag.” 
* You are right, Dido; ran our fisg up 
to the k—no, hold! the Spanish flag 
would alarm them ; here, run this one up, 
and the young man drew from hia side 
pocket a small, but handsowe silk flag, that 
of the Caban Patriots, 

** Dat's de one, Marse Leon! ah, wouldnt 
Miasy Faustine be glad to see it, exolsimed 
Dido, with enthusiasm, as he ran the little 
flag up to the peak. 

** She does see it,——for yonder stand my 
mother and Faustine, looking after us from 
the shdre,” exclaimed Loon, with a qaiek 
glance astern. 

* Yea; and de steamer see it too,” re- 
turned Dido; and as he spoke a large 
Cuban flag was hoisted on board of the 
leading veesel, which now was bat half a 
mile distant from the little sailboat. 

Nearer and nearer came the flying veanel, 
roshing on at her utmost speed, while, still 
two miles astern of her, loomed up the 
frowning hull of the man-of-war, using 
every artifice to overtake her swift leader. 

A few moments more and there came a} 
loud bail, in Spanish, from the decks of 
the steamer, and a voice called out 

** Are you a pilot?” 

“T can act as such: is that 
patriot vessel /' answered Leon. 

**It ia the Foxhound, with supplies and 
volunteers for the Cubans,” returned a 
manly voice from the deck. 

** Then I will save you, for you are in great 
danger. Slacken speed, and throw me a 
line ;" and in a minnte wore Leon was on 
board the steamer, while his little sailboat 
was taken in tow, Dido having lowered the 
sail and unshipped her mast. 

One rapid glauce Leon cast upon the eager 
faces surrounding him, and then bis eyes 
rested upon the frank, manly countenance 
of her commander, a young man who had 
formerly served with honor to himwelf in 
the navy of the United States, 

“You are the captain of this steamer, 
sir?” 

“Tem Frank Harold, the commander of 
the Foxhound,” answered the officer, gazing 
into the san-bronzed, handsome face of the 
stianger before him, and reading there the 
bh of the young 








a Cabaa 





“= 


“Then permit me to say you have ran 


into a trap; there is no safe harbor along 
thie coast, and without « to get you 
oat, Spaniard could come in and 


destroy you, to find himself wrecked balf 
an boar afterward by that coming storm. 


“You speak y, young sr, aod in 
earnest; bat I was ordered to ran to this 
point.” 


cape.” 

“ And that is—” 

“To let me take the helm and ran you 
through the Devils as ® narrow 


| sir?” said Captain Harold, saterrogatively. 


pat the craft away, io the direction of the 
little cove from which be had sailed, he 
glanced admiringly over the neat dicks and 
perfect rigging, and potiwed that abe was 
one of those stall, rakish littl brig-rigged 
steamers, ased during the American civil 
war as blockade runners into Southern 
ports. 

By Leon's side stood Captain Harold, 
trumpet in hanvd, while the other two offi. 
cers and tweaty men, who made up the 
crew, were al thoir posta, eagerly watching 
the strange pilot, and pow and then casting 
their eyes landward, iu admiration of the 
beaatiful shores, dotted here and there wiih 
plantation bomes, and thea turniag them 
astern apon their purser, stil coming on 
with every hope of making them captive. 

Forward, were grouped sume forty volun- 
teers, composed of Cubans, Irish aud Ame 
ricans—wuile aft, upon the quarter-deck, 
stood two offlvers, who were guing in com 
maud of the expedition, to juin President 
Cospedes., 

Leon Delmont rapidly took in the entire 
scene, and then he tarved and devoted hiw- 
self to his duties. 

“You have not given me your name, 


** Call me Pilot, if you please, for —* what's 
in @ name’ answered the young man, 
smiling. 

* Weil, Pilot, I can see no opening here 

you are running into a amall cove be 
ware!” 

* That cove would be a safe anchorage 
in a slorm, were it deeper; bat it only has 
abvat seven feet of water in it: ha! youder 
thes a sigual for me: and Leon waved his 
handkercuief toward the head land, upon 
which stood his mother and sister, with the 
house-servauts yroaped arvand them, wav- 
ing bim Cod apoed. 

** Yot I nee nv opening : again said Uap- 
tain Haruid, auxiwasly, as nothing but a 
wall of rocky mlauds loomed ap ahead 

* Be patient, captain—yonder stand my 
mother and sister—woald | cause ruin 
and death befure their eyes, even to an 
enemy ?" 

** Spaniards have broayht rain and death 
upon women, sir. Spaniards hace wo mercy, 
auswered the captain, qaickly. 

“I eam po Spapiara: lovk! do you ob 
serve as we roaud this island we are iveing 
sight of the Tampa? Well, [ trust you will 
bever again meet with ber, until you «vu | 
mand « vessel ber equal in mize and! 
strength.” 

“| hope so, sincerely; bat are we ot | 
ranaing wo rapidly for the rucky dangers | 
surrounding as!" 

‘No, wr; now do not speak to we, fur 
my eyes and bands have ali they can do, 
answered the young pilot, and as he +poke 
the steamer eweps eswiftiy around ao 
island, and rashed into a very cauldrun of 
waters, which caused her to dauce like « 
feather on the fuam. | 

With anxiety at their hearts a! stood and 
locked upom the wild sceue around ibow, 
and then rested their gaze apon the cowl 
aud daring beluwsman, who, with bo quiver 
of the face, no tremor of the wa-cular 
arms, firmly held the little vessel upon Ler 
way, through the seething waters, around 
the jutting headland, over a ber suoct 
of water, and then again inte a wrrent of 
foaming waves. 

A 














* You look honest, sir, but—”" 

* Bat you fear to trust me; why not say 
so?” 

‘*Ip truth, we know not whom to trast, 
and—' 

* Trae; bat you have no time for 

for yonder eomes the Tampa, and bebind 
her is the storm. You are armed—sta. 
by my side with your drawn and 
should 1 fail you, pat a bullet my 
heart.” 





ling of the veasel, a staggering, 
jarch, and the gallant steamer «as thruug li 
the Devil's Muath, out into the open sea, 
and sale from her parsuer, aniess she car- 
ried » pilot who could ram her through the | 
same penivas chasnel. 








| repay . 
*T serve for love of country, not for| tive of aristooratic birth; in one massive 





ANE FRIGAT? IN THE #TORM, 


Ere Captain Harold could say one word 


® (he epee of the Librarvan of Comgrrae at Hank . 








THE GREAT FAMILY PAPER FOR HALF A CENTURY. 
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and moat | eooming was it t) her brillian 


| to the strange pilot, ihere came from the | Spenish atyle of beanty. 


land a faint cheer, and looking astern, ail 
| maw the group on the headland still watet 
| ing their progress, and cheering and wav 
; lng in delight at their escape. 
* You have saved us, sir, how oan I «ve: 
you— name the sum—" 


money, Captain Harold; but this cargo ts 
destined for the patriots, so if you will now 
stand away from the coast until you escape 
that storm, and, the third night from this, 
will retarn to the place where I joined you, 
I will run your vessel in, and then guide th: 
expedition to Cespedes; shoald it be storm 
ing, await the er clear night, for tis 
death to be canght in that harbor in bad 
weather, Now I mast leave you 


‘The dark eyes were hidden Leneath black, 
sweeping la hea, the complesion was per 
feot, thoagh dark hike all danghters of hc r 
nation, while the mouth was faultless, and 
expressive of prids, passion and noble nossa, 
end the tiny bands and feet were indica 


braid the glossy black hair was eotled around 
| the haughty head, and but half hidden by 
« blue wailur-hat enciroled by long stream 
ors. 

Nach was Kdinor Vauloo, the only child 
of the Tampa’ commander; and as she 
joined her father upon the deck, every hat 
was rained, and every uniformed figure 

| bent low ip respect and admiration, for the 
maiden was dearly loved by both offloers 


Vardon me my snepicions, which now aud wen, for ber presence brought sunshine 


I know to have been unjast, and accept, in 
my Dame, the thanks of every trae patriot 
of Caba, for what you have done. [| wish 
you could remain with us, but I will not 
detain you,” and Captain Harold warmly 
grasped the hand of the young pilot. 


The headway of the Foxhound was 


stopped, Dido reshipped the little mast, and | 


set the sail, and followed by a loud ebeer 


from all on board, Leon +prang into the | 


swall sailboat, took the heluw, and pointed 
ber sharp prow landward, while the steamer 
ones again moved on her way, in a 
course directly from the island where she 
had so nearly met hor doom. 


CHAPTER II 


THE srouM, 


The night came dows \n terror, through the air 
Movutare ct conuds wi irk eutraite roiued 
Th: wind, ‘no Otra’ wy . 
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’ slo, 
Dro@wulog the Chander # voter, / va 


The Spanish vossel of war Tampa, woe 


one of the fastest sailors in the navy of 


upon the warlike decks 

* Well, K.ainor, we are nearing the chase, 
said Captain Vauloo, as he «dered hin aru 
te hia daughter 

* You, father, and yonder storm is near 
ing as: I bave been watching ita rapid ap 
| proach from the cabin sterp-ports,” au 
swered the young girl, in a musical voice 

* True, and I do not like ita looks re 
with the chase so nearly in our power, | do 
| net care to stand to sea again; and Captain 
Vanloo yezed long and earnestly at the 
coming storm, Bow rising rapidly inte mid 
heaven, and oversproading the sky and sea 
astern of them with the deepest yloom 

Hy thia time the Forhound bad entered 
the firat inland reef, and was heading «i 
rectly for the shelter of the lofty points of 
land further down the coast, and withoat 
slackening Ler spoed, the Tampa was Aying 
in her wake, determined to drive her ashure 
or capture ber 

* Look! captain, youder puts a boat out 
from the land,” oalled laeutenant Fauchon, 
as he descried the small satiboat, o»mtaia 





ling Loon Dela vat and Dido, ranging dowa 


Spain, aud under a full bead of steam aud | 


ber canvas, it waa hard for any craft to 
escape her, aud therefore when the little 
Foxbound bad nobly held ber own during 
half a day # chase, it 
the Tampa s cilloers, reyvardiog ther ability 
tw capture the tleet stoamer 

Bat when they saw lov lead directly for 
the land, to seek a refuge amid the inland« 
dotting the coast, their Lopes again arrow, 
for they believed it would be tnipussible for 
her to land her cargo aud get away in the 
darkness of the night 


crashed the hopes of 


Upou the quarterdeck of the ship of war | 


wtoud ber offloers in a group, excepting ber 
commander aul hia tirst lieutenant, who 
were pacing to and fru near tue wheel, en 
gaged in conversativa. 

“I know the charts say this os a dangeroas 
coast t. be canglt op in a storm, lieutenant; 
bat yet it seems to me there must be some 
nafe anchorage among those wlands,” said 
the coumauder to bis oilbcor 

“I agree with you, sir, and the more so 
on aceoust of the movements of yonder 


steawer, for she evidently bas « pilot of the | 
| wafoty, an the vessel glided slowly aroand 


coast aboard, and knows where «he « head 
and the 


ing. What ww it, Gor Sanches? 

he stenant taraed Ww « midshipman who had | 

approached. 
* The Fosb 1 has alack I apeed of 





late, mir, and we are bow pear enough 
fire.” 

* Then blaze away with the bow-clasers, 
and keep it up until further orders 

“ti, wefioc; and a moment after the 
fying shot were sent after the patrivt ves 
sel, bat with such poor aim, as ww do no 
baru. 

The nvise of the gans brought to the 
deck a warden of sixteen, the daughter of 
the Tampa's commander, aud as she cross 
ed toward where her father stoud, every 
motion was oue of ex yuisile grace. 

With the love of the military, prevalent 


io all women, the young girl had extended | 


ber adwiration to wearing aburd ship a 
dark navy-bluc dress, and jsanty sacque, 


| ba>tcowmely embroidered in gold thread, 


xX 


to head the Poshvand off 

by Heaven, tin a pilot Crowd on all 
she || bear of steam, lieatenant, and we ll 
keep her in aight and tustantly the Tam 
pas deck became a scene of animation 


In vain, however, proved the exertions of | 


her: Moers to keep the Foshoundin view, for 
sho was noon lust to ther viaon aroand an is 
lan | point, and when balf au hoarafte rward, 
the Patwpa passed over th pot 
chavo had last been seen, nowhere could ahe 

laeuvered, fur, like magic, she bad dis 
»jpoared, leaving oo clue Ww the manner of 


— 
len f oncape 
Is ber comm eader a witch; of hats 
run on @ sunken cock and gone duws 
wel Captarn Vauloo in a pusaled tune 

“It is « strange circumstances, sir, aod 
one I wish we oonid solve, bat do you ob 
worve how rapidly that storm: in ranking 
down upon us? 

* You, lieutenant, and anlews we find an 
anchorage here, among these talanda, | 
wreatly foar for our own safety, and the 
Speuish commander turned with an an Bious 
etpression toward Minor, who was lost io 
aduwiration of the ternide grandeur of the 
storm swept heavens, 

In valu did every eye seok for a haven of 


amoung Ure islands, and an tions expremions 
could be seen upon every face, fur the 
sudden disappesrance of the Fusheand, 
with no visiole canse for that disappear 
ance, bad caused a dread to fall upou the 
seamen, bringing with its preseaotiment of 
coming evil. 


“Strip the ship to meet the storm, Seaor | 


Fauctvn, double lagi the guus, and place 
three men at the wheel but bold! 
signal yaus of distress be fired, and doubt 
lens gume pilot from the shore will come to 
eur eid, and the face of Osptain Vaulov 
lightened, as the last thought crossed his 
tusod. 

Thoagh darkness bad nut yet come over the 
earth the blackness of the storm clouds 
caused the land tu be but dimly visible, and 


lew 


in the dead calm that had fallen apoo the sea, | 
ware preearsor of @ terrible tea post, the | 
taly, 


boom of the gun sounded anear as ite 


barsh vuice bruke the stiliness. 


THM om} Sie Momver Cone} 


where the | 
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Again and again the brazen throat cried 
for Ip, signal lights were set, and at last 
rockets were sent whissing into the ir ky 
blackness of the clonda, but yet no ans« er 
came, and the vessel waa now put abont 
to endeavor to reach the nen once 
more; bat rocky barriers were around th: m, 
ho passage could anywhere be seen, and al! 
on board felt « terrible foreboding that: re 
long they would be barled madly into ‘be 
midat of the sunken reefs, and fad « 
watery grave. 

* Hara! Meten to that terrible roar, and 
yet how calm te all around us ;" said Car 
tain Vanloo suddenly ; and Lis 
voiwe sounded in the Jeathly ann 

“Father, in the tr great?” asked 
Elinor quietly, as en in @ water. 
proof, once more came the deck 

“Yea, my ohild; bat there is hope, «! 
thongh all so black around ue” 

‘Which way shall we head, sir?” broke 
in Lieatenant Faachon enddenly. 

“IT declare I do not know. Keep her 
head pointed to meet the storm, and let 
every man be ready at his post. Have you 
lashed the guna?" 

“All ready, air, but the signal gan.” 

** Then after two more shots let it also be 
lashed = Did you ever see such blackness, 
and hear such a fearful roar?’ 

“It in coming on in fury, air, Bee, we 
now feel the ocean's awell, and — ha! yonder, 
by that gan's flash, I thought I deserted a 
wail, a amall boat.” 

* Then barn a bine light,” ordered Onp 
tain Vauloo, and over the midnight waters 
a dasaling light was thrown, revealing afar 
off the rushing front of the tempest, bearing 
a wall of foam before it bigh im air, and 
followed by shrieking winds, and crashing 
peala of dhendon, while surrounding the 
ship upon all sides were sunken reefs, aud 
rock-bound islands over which the waves 
were dashing with madness; but a wild ) oll 
of joy went up from the ship, as they dis 
covered, not a handred fathome distant, « 
small boat bounding over the waters, and 
in ittwo persons pulling with every «Gort 
of strength at the oars. 

“Ho, the Tampa!” cried a manly voice 
from the frail little eraft, and through hiv 
trumpet Oaptain Vauloo called back, ‘' Ahoy 
the boat.” 

“Have lines in readiness to draw my 
boat aboard,” eried the same voioe, 

"Aye, aye come to leeward of aa." 

In another instant the coonpants of the 
oat wore upon the Tanpa'a qnarter-deok, 
and throwing back the capes of their store 
hata, Laon Delmont and bia servant Dido, 
stood before the Spauiah « Moers 

* You! Leon Delmont ?' exelaimed Osp 
tain Vauloo. 

“You, sir; my home in yonder on the 
land Isaw your danger and have come to 
save you.” 

“You are a noble fellow, Delmont, and 
well | know if any ene van save us now, 
you are the to deo it Forget and bor 
wive the past, and into your handa I yielt 
| the ship,” answered the captain with foc ling 

“1 thank you for your compliment, Cap 
tain Vaulo» Tf will aetther forget nor for 
wive the past, and yet I will do all in my 

| power to save thia ship,” proadly answered 
| the young man 

‘Kor my sake you will not bear il will 

lnow toward my father, Mr. Delmont 
Leon, ‘and the little hand of Minor Vauloo 
| rested upon the arm of the young pilot 

j * Por your aake, Elinor, i would do any 
| thing that lay in my power, andi f this sh p 
to-night esnonpesn destruction, those ou board 
of her way look upon yeu ans their guardian 





one 


angel, bat below! quick! the storm 4 
upon us te your posta, men, and de your 
| duty Aad the last words of the pilot ran 


out above the terre ble roar of the tom peat 
With a few bounds, the young 
sprang upon the bridge, amidships, 
jehouting ta Dido to place himself at t! 
wheel and aid the belmanen, he took bi 
stand where he could ommend « view «1 
| the ship from stem to stern, and at tlhe 


teat 


atl 


same time glence aheal and around lion 
| upon the seething waters 
In apite of the quick orler of Leon, and 
the entreaties of ter father and his oMoers, 
bdinor 1 fared to leave the deck, and laal 
fed securely to the mi s4en mast, she oalaily 
| awatted the eoming shook 
lake a deove of wild borses, rash ag endl 
carooring macily over a rolling prairie, the 
storm came on, the wind moauimy aod sigh 
ing In agony, the waves roaring and lashiny 
themmelves inte fary, and the wailing aul 
shrieking of the tomwpeost carrying terror 
to every beert, and threatentsy to Larl the 
devoted sh p to tnastant destruction . aud 
yet, cool aud deterained, the lightamy « 
flash exhitited the young pili t standing at 
bin post, hin pioreing eyo ylancing over Le 
walk rs, one band helding to the bell post, 
counecting with the enyine rom, and the 
othe f grasping a silver powking (ram pet 
all’ . erted 
j the vuioe of the pilut, sounding hoarse and 
fetrange through the trampet, acd at the 
| same time be rang the boll fur the oayincer 
, ew let on all steanr 
Down, down, down saak the large steamer 
in the waters, as they receded befure the 
storm, aod then her bow reared apwart, 
the foaming, bounding wall burst apou her, 
the seas poared on her decks, aud the snap 
pow of ropes and crashiog of timber 
proved that the wind was playing wad 
baveo iu the rigutoy 
oe mighty dent 
stern of the vee |, 


j ‘ Down ateoaty, helmemen ! 


rasbed from bow to 
tearing louse several 
eansen from strovg lashings, and 
bearing a do son, struggiiog, 
Wretohes upon its reyiog busom, away frou 
all hope of buwman aud 

Fora moment tt waa believed the ship 
was going duwa, and every beart sto x! stll 
in agony, bat thea the commanding tones 
of the yoarg pilot were heard above the 
hbuewhngs of the tempest 

** Lash those gans again, or all ta k wt 

A hacdred men spravy to ubey the order, 
led va by the brave lieutenant, aud ina short 
| while, im spite of the ruling and planging 


the 


alr eting 
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of the vesecl, it wae done, and steadily the 
hage ship moved on, plercing the darkness, 
which was almost tangttle 
Now and then the stern, cool tones of the 
ieot out the eit, giving an order to the 
Cotesemen, bet otherwise Bo sound, other 
than the votes of the tempest, wee beard, 
and ali were startled to hear the clear, loud 
whistle of the steamer piercing the dark 
news aod the storm 
Wildly, shrilly, the clear whistle oot the 
air, and in dread that the pilot wes at fault, 
not a word was aid, and the crew simost 
ceased to breathe; bat then, saddenly, 
every beart bounded with joy, for off their 
starboard quarter, and far shove them, 
|: forth « bright light, » bescon from 
land, and instantly tue whistle ceased, 
and at « greater speed the steamer toand 
od over the surging weters, bow steering so 
as to place the land beacun first on one 
quarter, then on the other, bow astern, and 
again almont dead ahead 
‘How, in Heavens name, do you know 
thie chenm | Mr Velment?” and beside 
him stood Captain Veuloo, with Elinor 
clinging to bis arw 
lkaow the coast well, aif Mise San 
loo, thie te @ dangervns place for rou, in 
each @ storm 
I ovald not keep ber in the calin, and 
she would scoompeny me here, anawered 
the captain, buat hi- qvick eve failed te 
eateh the look that pasted between his 
dangbter and the pilot, during the vivid 
fleet of Lightaing that come with his & rds 
Oa throagh the darkness plunged the 
noble vessel, cech moment gaining bead 
way against the eterm, whieh hed now 
spent ite fary, while seaward the clouds 
were rapidiy breaking away, and the ahy 
becoming brighter 
An bour from the first shock of the 
storm, and all felt that the ship wae saved, 
for she bad gained an offing, wee no longer 
surrounded by rocky islands, and all danger 
of shipwreck was over 


CHAVTER I 


ur riots Bhwanh 


~ a orlimer 


( dewpet dye than all the gullty train 
tH hummer thee, The Ingratitade 
hewoke ® Bar ‘te ‘ 


“You have seved the Tampa, Mr. Del 
mont end beartily do I thank you 

“Then let my thanks be in the knowledge 
of having served my fellow men, Captain 
Veuloo end now, with your permission, 1 
will tring the steamer to, and seoom 
panied by my servant, return to the land 

*L eannot allow you to do so rash a deed 

@hy your frail craft i« 

A life boat, and tn it FT have faced 
storms as severe ae thie but now the sea 
i» going down, and I can easily ran in 
‘Then it aball be as you wieh 
frat let me ask you « few nestions 
reside on this coast, | believe * 

“1 de, eaptam 
* Von eew a emall steamer seek refuge in 
vour barhor Ghia evening | 

1 did, air, anewered Leon, frankly 

Theo perhaps you can tell me how ahe 
esveped?’ 

“phe ran throngh an opening in 
islands, known o« the Dewile Mouth 

lia’ she had « pilot, | euppose, Mr 

Ih lenont 

She had « pilot, Captain Vanloo 

The commander of the Tampa hesitated 
s oment, tarned toward Lieutenant Pan 
chon and eddressed a few words in « low 
tone, and then said to his daughter, 

Pliner, the danger is over how 
me to eee you te the cabin 

* | prefer to remain, father 
Captain \ euloo bit hia lip with resation, 
bat said, sharply, 

As you please 





heat 
You 


the 


wo allow 


And tarning once more 


te Leon, he continued, “* Were you ther 
pilot, Mr Delaront 
| was 


Do vou know the etyle of the vessel you 

sailed to escape, rit 
She wae a Coban Patriot ahip, sir 

ste wae a perete 

lu the eyes of your tyrannioal govern 
ment, Captam Vealoo, bat in my opinion, 
abe is bees worthy the name of pirate, than 
are the abips in the navy of Spain 

I know, Mr Delmunt, you sympathize 
with the (abene 
bave shows thal soa have aided them 
taided Spain, Captain Veu 


aed now your own Worl. 


{ have 

lo» 
The captain finehed ander this shot, but 

continwed 

Ves, and did you desire to re-enter the 
aery co, lean 
for what you have done thie night 
Aud if | decline 
Then you are the enemy of Bpain, and 


ive FOR & COMM sIOn Of & Te 


ward 


we euch | auet eopeider vou 

Pather aud boimer tarmed with flash 
ing eves and ber solee rang with anger as 
t nee i are you so bare as to 


shoe * hy tmgtatitucte 
Mv deaughter, you ad 
Lamow if, and therefore 


a eapatle 


reas your father 
lL eannot be 
eve of enc a erime as to bow 
whe bas this night 


tthe lives of Lin 


Imm ayeioet the man 


saved tus life, bis whip, at 
“ 
Yom talk bau 


liv, Elinor, I 


serine guard here and 


utenant 
piace 
tae) Ue Breede 

Lam sorry, Mr DD 


ule if 


iment, bat you have 
t to Spain, andl 
the allerhative 


nfeseml » ® trait 


as cock son must stand ! 


Low elmont Gttered oe worl im reply 
ut eatecly eteead and allowed hie arars to 
be tromed, and then was led away, to be 
ed in the lower deck, & primoner to 


the mat be bed eo bolly served 
jitter were bie thoughts as he sat ther: 
the daraness, )reodiag over bis anfor 
ate pow tien, aid, tow miseratic to sleep, 
he passed in wakefuiness an boar of more 
. suddenly be was started by hearing 
~ a ght step, and then a low roe 


whe 


uee 
wend 

* Hold sour bends and I'l onloose your 
manecies, aod as Leos obeyed, be the neat 
monent found himeelf free, and e hand 
them seiaed he own and led bim down the 
deck ap the compenion way, to the gus 
leok, which was bow deserted by all save 
the officers and wen on duty 

Approaching the wheel, Leon s guule saad 
te bie 

"You ell Gad your man there, air and 
Mepping forward, he was jvined by the 
fe:thfail segro 

* What means this, Dido ’ 

"She Maree Leon, dont you seem sur 
prised at nothing and ore he conld say 
more, the officer of the deck coming for 
ward, asked 

* Are you reedy to depart now, sir 

“Vee at any Ume 

* Your boat i towing alongside, eo if you 
will descend inte ber we will cast you . f, 
bat I fear you will have « bard time, sir, re 
moed the officer, and quickly obeying 


indo « burned gestare, Leon slid down the 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Tampe was still keeping om ber course ses 
ward, Leon said 

‘Tell me, Dido, 
come shout i” 

Well, mares, you steer, while | keeps 
look- gat on thet Spaniard, for abe promised 
me if we was discovered she would wake 
ae a signal 

" She, what mean you, Dido 

"Why, you see, Maree Icon, \| wae the 
pretty did all the work, for when her 
pe aod the lieatenant had gone to bed, the 
erforita came on deck, and cays she to me, 
* Dido, | am going to let your master get 
ewey, and then she called out to the officer 
of the deck, snd seye she, ‘Seo Mar 
tines, the captain has retired, but bids me 
say t» you ty have the irons taken off the 
prisoner, and let bim get inte hie boat with 
bie servant aad go onieas , make bo Holme 
alnont it 

Ves. aeforita,” anewered the officer, 

and he was tickled to get a chance tu serve 
the young missy, and he told me, for you 
ace they didnt make me @ prisvuer, a8 « f 
omree T wae @ good Spaniard ba, ha, ba 
bot he teld me to get teo of three men, 
and put my boat over, and I wasn t long in 
doing it, and how you come ap with « 
ssilor, and the young missy bid dows be 
hind the big gun carriage 

* What, was Fiinor, I wean Miss Vanloo 
on deck when I left, and did she thus aid 
in my escape?” asked Leon, bis role 
trembling with emotion 

‘I done told you just how te 


how did car escape 


as, Maree 
ler, and 






Leon and Lord save na, look you 
eagerly the negro pole! d toward the 
steamer, which, diale visible tm the dis 


tance, was observed to be patting shout, 
end as the two gazed upon her, they sud- 
denly saw « bright red light tarned in a 
circle three times 

“ Toats the signal now we must get 
ahead, cried the negro, while bis master, 
after coolly examining the distance between 
them and the steamer, and then glancing 
landwerd, said aietly 

‘ Mhe tm three miles off, Dido, and we 
have sit miles yet to ran to reach » place of 
safety. Bhake out those reefs in the sail, 
and | believe we can yet escape.” 

With agility Dido obeyed the order, and 
under her increased canvas the little craft 
wildly flew over the waters and though it 
was cvident the steamer was overtaking 
them, yet there was hope that the fugitives 
wight reach the shelter of the islands 

* Hal yonder comes a shot we are dis. 
covered. Hy beaven, UU riek it!” exclaim 
ed Leon, trinsming tn bie sail, and changing | 
hie course so as te head for a rpot where 
the sea leaped tn mad fary, far ont from 
land, os it dashed upon a ragged reef of 
tocke 

ro Pe CONTINUED, ) 
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CHAPTER NU 


ont? & Won GIR 


Mr Athol bad been attracted by the 
brome d face and piercing eyes of the wen 
theman on board Lord Londesberry « yacht, 
he bad seen him start, and had followed 
the direction of bis eyes to the face of 
Lydia, expecting, be koew not why, that 
she, too, would betray some signs of em 

In this he was not 
whe did look excited, 
but not confused. Indeed, her aspect was 
one more of fear than dmoomposure. She 
appeared somewhat staupefied like one seized 
with endden vertigo, and aa Mr Athol 
noted it, he felt a sadden pang at his heart, 
although jalfe nnconscivas of the warning 
that twinge conveyed 

With a tinge of scarlet on bis forehead, 
and an abrapt sternness in bis look and 
which was remarkable becanse It was 
appeared to 


barrassed recognition 
etactly disappointed 


voles, 
bot nataral to him, and ther 


be net the slightest occasion for it, he 
iad da 

“Do you know that man on board the 
yacht, Mies Soth ? 


She turned her eyes with a look of anr 
priee on bin am! replied, tnterrogative ly 
lle who waa bronzed by travel 
“The same, he anewered, loftily, for 
the appeared to be dazed 
*Lde pot, she retarned, musingly 
* Bat you bawe metho fore | he persued 
Never! ashe replied, emphatioally 
it » clear that Le recognized you, per 
sisted Mr Athol, growing vet yprander, 
‘and yor perdonme you do not seem to 
heve regarded him as a stranger « perfect 
stranger as one ullerly unknown to you 
She elevated ber eyes at his tone and 
wanner, and answered euphatioally 
Indeed, I have never seen him before, 
never never bat a strong shiver ran 
through ber trame as she paused with an 
ait of abstraction, and she looked feartng!y 
over her shoulder in the direction tn which 
the yacht was sailing Then she pressed 
ber bande ower her eves 
Mr Athol felt something mee ap in his 
had to foree down again, 
sud once with an Gnnecessary dis 
pley of benteur and a slightly sarcastic 
he remoarked 
st afrand vou are net quite 
tter with mo, Mies Saath 
te ber fall betgbt un 
Krandiy enough, 


throat, which he 


more, 


lave 
l ai Milare 
frank in thine 
She drew herself uy 
a ne aid in hee way 
whe reap nded 
* Lam bot aware, Mr 
pation that render it 
onoeal from you, of to reveal to you, any 
toeay net have in the 


ment 


Athol, of any obl 
peoessary for me te 
freling 1 or may 
matter 

He lowered hie brow, and in a more sub 
daed and depreoatory tone, said 

“Task your pardon for my presumption, 
bat T thought 

He stopped, for again she seemed to 
plunge ones more into a ft of abetraction, 
and a strong shudder ran through ber 
frame 

He was silent fora little while, bat ina 
lower tone be resumed, it seemed to her re 
preechfully 

“Vet you aver you do not know this 
man! 

Rhe looted ap at him with a strange 
smile, as she made an impatient gestare 
with her shoulders 

“It te weakness and « folly, 
chimed “'@ passing emotion —bat 
gene, end pe doubt forever 

* L do pot understand you, Mies Smith,” 
be remarked, with an inward disquietude, 
the meaning of which he anderstood further 
on 


she e1 
a 


** Im the United States, du the time I! 
was there, she rejoined, uaa, =o 
deal was talked aboat the spint worl 

‘here were #aeers in which persons cop- 
versed with the dead. It was declared that 
epirite reamed the earth, taking at times 
visible formes; there were, too, meemerists 
and biologtsta, who were said to bave the 
will power I think they called it of infle- 
epocing inferior minds to act as they willed 
then, to du— to erercine, indeed, a supreme 
eway over thew, making them foliow them 
like docile chiidres, and obey any com- 
mands they uttered © 

* he —. as agein a palpable thrill 
rep thrvagh reme. 

“ Well'” be ejeculated, im ¥. 
Wb « balftepefed look, she 
uneed 





cheer, 


* When that stranger tarned bis eyes on 
mine, it seemed saddenly to me as if they 
possessed an attraction, which in spite of 
myself, in defiance of « kind of horror, of 
repugnance, world compel me to —to fol- 
low whither be led I feel that I mast go— 
thet I should be helpless, powerless to re 
wat —that, af all rieks, cacrifiees, in the teeth 


of « terrible loathing, I must obey bie will, im the fall 
| vance beyond the t 


Abeard, is it pot)” 


having been haaled along the deck by Miss 
Camoy, and glared around bim, fast 7 


Athol had even become seqamated with ber 
et ist Mr. Atbol, as yet, did not know 





bis eyes eventually on Mr. Athol as if he 
hed it ia bie mind to make bis lancheoa off 
bie 

He bad been instructed to take charjye of 
the young men whie Miss Camoy loved 
efter the young ladies, eo that pe one of thew, 
of exbilaration, abould ad- 
A. of Aiancepad: by 








Mr. Athol looked at her |lanched, lovely | « too lively behaviour. 


= and hie teeth for a moment “y ™ 
“ih cre madness,” 

flercely a a those mesmerising humbags, 

those e«windiin 

lying vagel> — | 

hanged |" 


i 


Not that, as yet, it was in any degree ne- 


| eoasary, for the had « restraint 


im the well-bebaved among them, and « ja- 


mediums — those those | dicious frown now and then had already 
biclogiate ought to be| curbed the thoughtless vivecity of two or 


| three whose sense of enjoywent exhibited 





Hie enraged impotaonity r 


L 
to sense of the situation, and she emiled | 


at her own weakness, althonyh she became 
more reserved even than before 

Mr. Athol, while «peaking, remembered 
that be had promised te pay the yacht— 
named, as be had thought, so appropriately, 
betng so gracefal and beautifal an exam 
of the shipwright« art, "The Queen "—e 
vieit while she was lying at Gravesend bat 
now he resolved to do nothing of the kind, 
because as he had no idea of separating 
himeelf from Lydia even for an hour, abe 
mnat necessarily seoompany bim,and would 
therefore be once more onder the glare of 
the bright, dark eyes, seen on board the 
yaoht 

Not bat what be held the impression 
which hed seized Lydia to be a fantasy of 


the brain, and « thing a» « reality to be re. | 


yarded as beyoud contempt. still he did 
not consider it to be « piece of sagacity to 
parade ber before that impertinent and 


elderly poppy, merely to show bim with | 
| here and there to secure for their fair trusts 


what immeasurable scorn, they looked apon 
him aod bis mesmenzing powers two. 

Oh, love’ ob, love! Mr. Athol, as yet, 
had not begun to ask bimeelf whether there 
was really such a thing as love at first sight 

or second sight--and, what was quite as 
inconsiderate, he had not attempted to 


question the feeling which made him couple | 


a horsewhip and « pistol with the face of 
the India officer, or look upon Mr. Fisell, 
wide as was the interval between the pair, 
with aversion 
Had he even now begun to trace those 
emotions back to their source, he would 
robably, under an impulse of discretion, 


iled a boat and returned to London; as | 


it was, he continued his voyage, and went 
on sinking deeper and deeper still in that 
flood, so Telighttully intosicating when the 
waters are smovuth aud yield favorably; so 
distressing, onizing, maddening when 
they beat and buffet adversely 
Mr Fisell now advanced, and 
Mr. Athol with a kind of dignified ancoon- 


sciousness of bin pesesees, he dropped his 


eyelids quite over bis eyes, and, with creamy 
inflation, anid 

* The young ladies waits for you, Mina 
Smith They distinetly refase to tonch a 


worsel Hill you come. Miss Camoy ia quite 


| in away at your keeping them waiting so 


long, an’ they are like « pack a young wol. 





f of beginning to overflow. 
Even the lanckheon commenced with a 
curious kied ef silent decorum ; but it very 
quickly faded away ander the infuence of 
cold fowl and ham, and bettled stout and 
pale ale. 

Sherry was on the table, it is trace, and 
every young fellow behind his charge gal- 
lantly Glied ber glass with the wine. Very 
few, however, ventured beyond the first 
sip of two, end some bolder spirits declar. 
ing ® preference fur *‘ bitter,” the demand 
for it became general, and it was quafled 
with a guste which created « fleroe thirst 
beneath the vests of the cupbearers for the 
hopee 

After the seoond or third quetting, cold 
ness began to take fight, eyes took a wider 
range, and tongues fuand the leash slipped 
from them. Only a few miuates, and all 
the young ladies were talking at once, cat 
ing aod talking, gigglivg and talking, dart 
ing oat arrowy glances and talking, while 
the young wen were more active in dancing 


some coveted sweet or confection than they 


| were in the halls of business. 


And now came the rustling and cracking 
of bon. bona, the reading of muttoes, shouts 
of mirthfal laughter, interchanging of sen- 


ligbtfal animation. 


Mr. Athol bad been «jnietly bat sedulously | 


attentive to Lydia, but abe scarcely touched 
anything to eat, and mvistened ber lips 


only with a little water, while [vilie, who | 
was by her side, was paying the greatest at. | 


tention to all the niceties which young Mr 
Templeton was crowding on to her plate. 


‘the wicked 
| partner. 
timental looks, and general clatter and de- | 


oe have some sherry, Miss Leslie,’ 


the depth of the im this young 
ledy « singuler attractions had made apon 
bie efections, Mr. Fisell bed for some 
time saspected their power as far as be was 
bimeelf coneerned, and now he kuew be 
youd a doubt that be was, as be had gra 


phieally termed it, “dome for "—that he | 


was over head and cars in love with that 
“ bewtebas gel,” and that without ber, life 
would be to him more atteriy valueless than 
a bleak im an Austrian lottery. Consequently, 
be meant basiness— that is marriage —and 
be was morally certain and convineed that 
Mr. Athol did not —that fora pleasent whim 
he meant to inflict upon her misery, de- 
struction, and ruin 

He felt it to be his bounden daty to ia- 
terfere at the earliest possible moment, be- 
canse, if Miss Smith was to become Mra 
Fisell, be would prefer that she shouid not 
before that happy hoar lavish too much of 
her tenderness oo another of his sex, even 
though he happened to be «a janior partner 
in his ** owne. 

At first be tried to telegraph to ber looks 
of exution. He shook hic bead when he 
thonght Lydia's eyes were wandering to- 
ward him, and made extravagant gestures 
toward Mr. Athol, for which Miss Camoy 
aeked bim why he was making himeclf a 
maniac, and some of the young gentlemen 
hinted that be had begun to ** mop’ rather 
early 

Finding his gestures unheeded, he as 
sumed a aad, pensive, worn, forlorn look, 
in the hope that she might detect the sor 
row be vainly endeavored to conceal, and 
ask bim, im the words of the poet 

“Why so pale and sad, fond lover 
prithee, why so pale?” 

If she only woald, it would give him the 
opportunity of bringing about an eclur 
cusement, and so put an effectual end to 
intentions of the junior 


Unfortunately, his features were not 
suited to look well under a sorrowful aspect. 
They were not straight, as if, in early youth, 
bis bead had been by accident jammed be- 
tween the street door and the door-post, 


and his lineaments had never resumed their | 


proper position. One eye was higher than 
the other, and although he did not actually 
sjnint, no one woald bave liked to bazard 
a wager that he did not. Hin nose was 


urged the young gentleman, moving her | aslant too, and he smiled always with one 


| filled glass nearer to ber. 

‘Don't like it,” she answered with a 
one ‘It puts me in mind of camomile 
| tea. | woald sooner have some bitter beer.” 
| My opinion exactly,” he exclaimed, with 
} a snap of his fingers, as be made off to ob- 

tain a bottle of Bana. 

** You are thoughtful,’ presently observed 





corner of his mouth up toward his cheek 
bone. Obeerfulness, and even hilarity, 


when betrayed upon his face, was tolera'ile, | 


becanse it always provoked mirth; but 


| when he adopted the wolegone aspect, it 
| oreated a feeling of pain, for his features 
| being all aw 
| dreadful bad happened inside bis skull, and 


» tt meemed as if something 


Mr. Athol, who had been watching Lydia's | bed thrown eyes, nose and mouth into the 


| foataren attentively. 
She was apparently oblivious of all that 
} was going on around her, and be did not 
like the expression of ber features 
he started at the sound of his voice, and 


velin’s in muslin, ‘angry as ‘nnters, and | with some little coufasion. 


vorashua to a hertent which isn't quite like | 


young ladies.’ 

There came no response to his worda, for 
Lydia, anable to resist the temptation, had 
accepted the proffered arm of Mr. Athol, 
and young Mr Templeton had ran up to 
Lollie, eanght her by the band, and, cer 
tainly ao far an she was concerned, quite 
nnrelnetantly led ber away all but side by 
side with Mr Athel and Lydia 

Opening his eyes at the silence, Mr. Pi 
vell instantly perceived what had happened 
His complexion changed to a sage green 
he wnashed his teeth, and bet tears forced 
themselves into his eves 

“I'm done for,” be golped, 
corded, labelled, dis-patebed. 
wal Llowe her to de straction 
back now if T would [ll marry ber, Lurnat 
or drown, , Vhengh! and she flirting with 
him in ber ‘orty, cold way [| mnat look 
precious sharp thongh, there aint a mo 
ment tolose' Til declare myself to-day 
He aball pot play the part of the hartfal vil 
lain and deliberately teceive her no, I'll 
step between jim and his prey Ti” 

**Mr Finell!” screamed a voice, inter 
rapting his soliloquy 

He locked up, and beheld Miss Camoy 
beckoning to him, and gestion) ting in a 
very extravagant way 

In two words he cons)gned her to perdi 
tion, but he passed bis flogers through bis 
well-caled, shiniog hair, and witha a 
face and an aching beart he tripped forwar 
to meet her 


* bored, 
I love that 


Lean't go! 


Lydia, as if speaking ia a dream. 


| 


| 
} 


The saloon cabin was on the Mush deck, | 


well aft, very roomy, and was well provided 
with tables, rather oarrow, it is true, bat 


suftimently wile to contain the light repast 


prepared for the young ladies, They were 


dressed with a wonderfnal degree of orna- 


mentation, in the shape ef glass ¢pergues 
filled with the finest, brightest, and sweet 


est smelling flowers then tm bloom, all ar 


ranged with considerable skill and taste . 


there were likewise ylase dishes hoiding 
clamty 
and confections of all kinda, looking, as one 
of the youngest maiiens declared, as she 


tarts and cokes, sweets, bon bona, 


screwed up ber watering mouth, ** perfect 
ly lowedy 

When Mr. Athol entered the saloon lead 
ing Lydia, pale as a ghost but for two 
round beetie spots, one on each cheek, the 
aceord gave, bot exactly a 
there were two or three 
hoorays from seme of the more 
juvenile in corners, who instantly crouched 
down, giggling as if they had done some 
thing naughty, bot a kind of boas of oon 
xratalatery acknowledgment, which soand- 
et perfectly genuine, although the larger 
proportion fancied they each deserved the 
post of honor quite as well 

Lydia, cold and trembling, but outwardly 
as self possessed as if conscious of her 
Tight to the station to which she had been 
elected, took ber seat, and instantly each 
young lady followed ber example 

here was a great attention to clothes, 
and arranging of skirts and crinolines, to 
avoid erumpling and creasing the muslins 
and silks, There was moch pushing aad 
fittung in, elbow and shonider touching, and 
mutterings of “Ob, I say, Maxwell, don't 
scroudge so!” ‘* Where are you driving 
to, Penmikett’ I hav nta morsel of room ' 
“Annie, look how you are crushing my 
pannier, and sach like observations but 
in an almost incredible space of time every 
one was seated, and eyes were racing over 
the cold fowls, the meat and bird pies, the 
patties, and the pof tarts 

Oh, how beaatiful it all looked to the 
vision of those whose daily dinners bat tuo 
often copssted of a single e— ( arasher 
of bacon, a “ soldier”—i ¢, herring 


gitis with one 
although 
week * 








| ignorance of 
whom she could justly and gladly bestog | 


conscious of what she was saying. 

** You are, indeed,” he remarked gravely. 
** Thad hoped that the enjoyment 
see proceed) ug so actively roand you, would 


turned her eyes to hia, only to remove them | 
| uneven eyes, and the effect upon her was | 
‘Am 17° she replied, vacantly, quite un. | to confirm her enmity to Lydia——to deter- | impulsive too. 


| wildest confamen 


Miss Oamoy observed the gnawing an- 
guish developed on Mr. Fisells connte- 
nanoe, and with woman's quickness of pene 
tration jamped correctly to the cause. She 
had watched the restless wanderings of his 


mine her to contrive to obtain her discharge 
from the house, even if she tramped up 


you can | some lying accusations against her to effect 


it, and if she could induce Fisell to become 


have prevented your thoughts straying in « | her attached spouse, to ‘serve him ont” 


direction which | imagine can scarcely be 
likely to prove advantageous to you.’ 

Soe heard bim, seemingly, without com- 
probending bis words 

* Yeu were thinking of that snnbarnt 
man on board the yacht we parsed, be pur 
sued, reproviogly, without any right or | 
title to take pon bimeelf the office of her 
mentor 

** 1 was,” she returned, in a low, abstract. | 
ed tone, and with a perceptible shiver ran- 
ning through her frame 

Good gracioas!” erolaimed [ollie, with 
widely opened eyes, as she noticed that 
shudder. ** Why, Lyddy, somebody « walk 
ing over your grave’ 

Mr. Athol started in his tarn, and closed | 
his nybt band tightly with an angry im 
pulse 

**T wish I had not seen him,” murmured 


** Been him-— seen who?’ asked Loulie, 
quickly, and placing her band on I.ydia's 
wrist, rather sharply tightened it 

A faint cry escaped from Lydias lips 
She lifted her fingers to her temples, and 
for a moment preased them over her eyes ; 
then she looked wonderingly rouod her, — 
and mechanically uttered | 

** Have I been dreaming ’ 

Lollie langhed derisively, as at the mo- | 
ment Mr. Charles Templeton banded to ber, | 
with a hind of delighted briskness, a glass | 
of sparkling ale, bright as sherry. She held 
it up to Lydia 

** Look at this, Lyddy, and let your lips | 
water,” she ejacolated, with her little, fat, | 
rioh langh. ** You bave been wool-gather. | 
ing —here's the reality. ‘ Bitterbeah, as the | 
man in the song says, May the present | 
moment be the worst of our lives. Hip, | 
hip 

and she interrupted herself with a con- 
vulsive burst of mirth, because Mr. Charles 
Templeton nearly choked himself in trying 
to empty bis glass of beer to her sentiment 

Lydia smiled vacantly, bat, with a sigh, 
almost immediately relapsed into her for- | 
mer abstraction 

Mr. Atbol, who observed this, knitted bis 
brows, and felt a strange depression suoh | 
as be had never known before. He bent bis 
face down near to bers, and ina balf derce, 
half arrogant tone, as if questioning 
criminal, demanded, in an andertone 

* bo you intend to persist in yoar atate- 
went that you have never seen that sun- 
burat manon beard the yacht before to- 
day?’ 

be started at the sound of his voice, and 
at its asperity. For an instant she returned 
his look with a bangbty, resentfal expres- 
sion, but her eyes lowered with the intense 
eagerness of his, and in quiet sadness, but 


with that irrepressible shiver, she re- 
spon ded — 

*Itastrath I have never seen him be- | 
fore to-day.” \ 


** bat— perhaps you woul! be—nothing 
loth—to meet bim egain’ he remarked 
with a sarcastic smile, although he forced 
his words out with some difficulty. 

** 1 pray I may never see him again,” she 
returned, with a singular om phasis. 

Mr. Athol drew a deep breath—it was | 
very moch like a sigh of relief. 

eeowen, heb:tually keeping his 


Lion: 





after that auspicions event, in a way to 


make him almost bourly call apon the tomb | 


to take him to ita cold bosom 

During the luncheon he had made several 
efforts to approach Lydia; bat Miss Camoy, 
divining his intention, bad contrived to in- 
tercept bim by rather cloverly inciting some 
of the more lively and unabashed damsels 
to make a demand upon his services. As 
be could not avoid execating the tasks» they 
imposed on bim, unless by positive refasala, 
which might lead to inconvenient explana- 
tions, he endeavored to comply with their 
wishes, but as he continued to glare at Mr. 
Athol, and to fling appealing, entreating, 


doleful glances at the anconscions Lydia, | 


he made such mistakes as to excite shrieks 
of derisive laughter, and remarks in which 
the irreverent appeliations * Fizzle’ and 
* poor old Fizz” were but too audible. 
Unable to endure the badinage which, 


| ander the influence of the good things and 
the nice beverages, began to grow loader | 


and less reserved, he secretly seized a 
carving-knife, slipped it ander his waist- 
coat, meditating he knew aot what—fate, 
relentless, remorseless fate, must decide 
for bim and made his way to the deck 

But pot unseen by Miss Camoy, who, 
also perceiving that the mirth was taking a 
louder tone than perhaps discretion pre- 
scribed, sent one of the young ladies up to 
Lydia with av intimation which made her 
rise from ber seat and prepare to leave the 
cabin. The young ladies instantly followed 
her example. 

Each damsel, who had secured a smiling 
attendant in a« frock coat, with a rose or a 
carnation in his batton-bole, contrived to 
be led by him to the upper deck over the 
saloon, and to prepare for the * gracefal 
evolutions of the mazy dance.” 


Fisell was, however, not to be diverted | 


by this agreeable and very general arrange. 
meat from the design be bad formed, and 
he edged and sidled until, ia spite of the 
fiery and resentful glances, tue jerks of the 
head, and the tarnings up of the nose with 
which Miss Camoy favored him, he oon 
trived to take up « position a few feet from 
where Lydia, with downcast eyes and a 
faint pink tinge on her fair cheek, stood 
listening to soft words uttored in an ander 
tone by Mr. Athol, an accompanied by 
looks in which iutense admiration was ab- 
solately andisguised. 

It seemed that Fortane felt she could 
grant the distracted Fisell one curl of her 
usually rigid lips, and yield him, if only for 
an instant, the opportanity for which he 
was so Korely yearning. 

The steward suddenly appeared, and 
made a confidential communication to Mr. 
Athol, and that gentleman at once followed 
him to the cabin. 
a pike, Fisell wiggled himself instapter to 
the side of Lydia, whose slightly dashed 
cheeks and happy smile were as a gangrene 
to him. Dispensing with ceremony, and 
darting sparks of fire from those eyes of 


| hia, at different elevations in his forehead, 


be snarled, in « balf guttural, half sepal- 
chral tone - 

** Muss Smith, listen to words of warning 
from « true, a deveted friend, whose mht 
harm and art i* your own to command. 
Mr. Atbol’s attentions to you is too reckless 
and d 7 a. bis = 





under control, he suffered his gratifoat 

to have vent in increased attentions to 
Lydia. So delicate were they, so assiduous, 
yet so gentlemanly and so fall of respect, 
that, being perfectly competent, and withal, 
no doubt, willing to judge them and appre. | 
ciate them, she conld not fail 


t 
Z 
j 





of the exist ther on | 





that endearing appellation. ! 

It mast not be supposed that Mr. Fisell | 
attended to the duties to which Miss Camoy | 
convoyed him without keeping, | 
mised himeelf, the “hi of a spint “on Mr. | 
that he observed the | 


| are you } 


likewise pelpeble to the eyes of every young | 
peraing on the boat. 
self what they mean / 
bonor, and obey ¢ 
nothink—nothink! No! Whatishe? what | 
Ab! He is the son of a de-yuke | 
~—ade-yuke, Miss Smith. You are a sewing. | 
machine ga—lady. ° that | 
it's a lord as is whixperin’ foolery an’ rab- | 
bish in your ears? Do you recollect at the | 
same moment that you are a working-gal ? 
That's ali! On'y awork-gal! What, wen, | 
do his speobus flattery mean to you? Wrong, | 
shaue, sin, wickedness, betrayal, ruin, de- | 
struction —a ‘orrid from Waterloo- 
bridge on a cold, wet, night, inte the 
disty and filthy river below. flect—re- | 
member! Beware, or r 
He saw Mr. Athol returning, and shot | 
J 


or 
unremitting attention of the janior partner | Sway as abruptly as he came. 








nothing, had he | 
thought aad pi d so ingly, so | 
sf e to his purpose as 


Like an eel pursued by | 
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Oo ere 


her brain like a ghastly sleet of dead leaves 
borne on « wintry blast. 

She shrank back tothe vessel's side, faint, 
shivering, agonized, as if be had stabbed 
ber to the heart. 

Her newly-badding happiness was chille.i, 
wibered, as if it had been su:! lenly amitten 
by « killing frost. 


| CHAPTER XIV. 

THE THIN EXD OF THE WEDeR. 
As if im the very harshest d with 
| 





her thoughts, the band strack up lively 
gelop, and there seemed to her to ensue » 
mad whirling and tearing to and fro, a wild 
laughing, a gidiy cbattering, a frenzied 
wirthfainess, when there should have been 
only mourning aud wailing, for her soul 
was fall of woo, and ber heart was like to 
break. 

The vessel, too, seemed to rush more 
ew.fuly than ever throagh the water, toas- 
ing aod eddying, a« if that were joyous aad 
happy tou. And the river appeared to be- 
oowe fuller of veanels of all kinda, speedia, 
in every direction like whirling swallows, 
avid the air was fresber, the aky bluer, the 
sun brighter, than they had been. Every. 
thing near, around, above her looked in. 
stinct with sparkling animation—every-. 
thing bat her own thonghts and her own 
heart. 

In her brain was blank despair—in ber 
heart the ocvldness of death. 

She kuew that Mr. Athol had resumed 
his place at her side, and with the words of 
Mr. Fisell ringing in her ear, she yearned 
ww spring upon the guawale of the boat, 
and give herself and her sorrows to the 
swirling, careering waters beneath. 

She beard him speaking, and the ric), 

| soft tones of his voice droned like the notes 
of a death-knell sounding from no great 
distance—not so very far. She did not 
catch his words, or at least comprehend 
them. She wished she coald not bear them, 
| wished she had never heard them. 

He bent over ber #o that she felt his warm 
breath play on her cheek. 

** Lydia, look at yonder cloud of oon- 
tending yachts,” he half whispered, poiat- 
ipg im the direction in which they were 
swiftly tacking and wearing across the 
| river; “how like a fleet of young swans 
| or white doves they appear skimming to 

and fro,” 

It was the first time he had vontured to 
| call her Lydia: he the son of a duke, and 
| abe--ONLY 4 WORK GIRL 

Involuntarily she raised her eyes to his, 
and impulsively —-nay, inoontrollably—her 
look was reproachful—not resentful—it 
was rather replete with anguish than anger, 
and Mr. Athol, as if already accustomed to 
read the changes in her beantifal and ex- 
pressive features, detected it without being 
| fora moment able to interpret it. His re- 
|} mark bad been +o very simple it was im- 
possible it could have contained a word to 

offend ber-—-yet why that upbraiding look, 
| divested though it was of anything ap- 
| proaching wrats ’ 

Mr. Athol by natare was impetaous and 
He was quick in hia perocep- 
| tions, and prompt in coming to an under- 
| #tanding. He had an excessively refined 
|} sense of honor, and whatever seemed to 
| trench jupoa it derogatorily, made the hot 
| blood course through his veins hotly and 
furiously 

Without reflection or hesitation he fasten- 
| ed upon ber an eager look of inquiry. He 

exclaimed, with anxious earnestness, al- 
| though quite in an undertone— 

| “*} have attered thing to displ > 
wound yon. What have l said?’ Pray tell 
me, that I may recall it, and ask your par- 
don. 

| It seemed as if she was quite unable to 
bear his eager questioning and only too 
ardent gaze, for she turned her eyes away, 
bat not before he perceived that they were 
| brighter than they bad yet been, but only 
with glistening tears, 

He waa amazed, and racked his brain to 














| find the cause. What had he said? What 
had he done’ How had he committed him- 
self? 





| ** Lydia,” he ejaculated, ‘‘ what, in the 
name of heaven, have I said or done to pain 
you? 

She turned quickly to him and with- 
out reflection or forethonght, but ander 
the pressure of a heart fall to overflowing, 
rejoined, hastily — 

“Mr. Athol--air—yon have—been only 
very kind—too kind to me I know I 
ought to be grateful, very gratefal, for the 
attentions and the honors you bave acoor4d- 
| ed to me, aad I #u —I ought to be very 

proud too—but— f cannot help it—I am 
not. The whole arrangement seems to me 
a distressing absurdity—-a mockery—" 

** Lydia!” 

** There again, sir, you make me feel the 
false position in which I am placed,” she 
rapidly and impetuously rejoined. ** You 
show me what a counterfeit | am—" 

** You are queen to-day,” he urged, inter- 
posingly. 

Her brow fell. 

“Think of me, sir, as you will—as per- 
| haps you must,” she continued, with a deep- 
| ening sad bnt unquestionable firmness 
jin hertone. ‘* Yet I entreat of you also to 
| think of me from my own point of view, 
; aod whilt I am entitled to your respect— 
| while it will be my determination, as it is 
| my duty to strive te command it, remem- 

ber, sir, that yon are the son of a peer, 
| and I am—am—only a work-girl.” 

He made a gesture of impatience, but 
she raised her hands almost imploringly to 
him. 

** I respect you now,” she pursued, alittle 
more rapidiy. ‘* I wish so much to con- 
tinue todoso. I repeat I am grateful for 
yoor kindness and for your thoughtful 
conrtesies, bunt I wish them to cease—I re- 

| qnest that they may end here— 

** Bat, Lydia,” he interrupted, half 
angrily. 

Again she stopped him. 

** Think for a moment, Mr. Athol,” she 
pees urgently, ‘‘and you will see that 

have not spoken a moment too soon. The 
distance that separates us, by the distine- 
| tions of society in birth, and the relation in 

which we stand to each other as employer 
| and servant, forbids the familiar use of my 
Christian name by you, as it forbids me to 
permit it, or listen to it, without an irre- 
| pressible pang. 
| girl, Mr. Athol, ia too easily and too often 








to you is ditto, | my fatare career in mere bread-winning, | 


beg, 


‘Ave you asked your- | least, to confine your attentions no more to 
? Do they mean love, | me, but share them with others—to msip- 
Nothink of the kind'— | tain the true dignity of your position in 


order that I may not forget mine. 
The last two words were scarcely andible, 
yet he heard them distinctly 


Shs glided gently from him, he stood 
like one overwhelmed, dazed, powerless to 
move a muscle. 
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sbire, and as proad as it was ancient. The 
interval between them was indeed very 
wide 
Bat she had attracted, fascinated him, 
and was he to give ber up thas’ Was that 
rare and besactifal example of heavenly 
handiwork to be a to the rade cus- 
tody of some ugly, ungsinly lout, because 
their tions in society were on a level? 
Sach an object as Fisell, with his distort- 
ed ? He ground his teeth together, 
reaching an ¢x- 
& monstrous 
anomaly should not be permitted to obtain. 
Yet what could do to 


his temples. 

Bat because she was so fair, so beatiful, 
so worthy to be a queen, was he to set him- 
self to her love, and, having con uered 
it, doom her to shame—to live the life of an 
vateast? 

He his closed hand against his 
breast, and turned his handsome face to the 
sky. No! not for worlds—not though he 
bartered his own happiness to secure bers. 

No— a tremendous sigh such as never be- 
fore had troubled bis breast —e to 
bis throat, and made its Ly oe t was 
clearly bis daty to comply wi r request, 
to pay her no more attention than gentle- 
manly courtesy demanded throughout the 
remainder of the day, and after that —for- 
get ber. 

Yes, forget her; perhaps, after all, it 
would prove an easier task than he thought 
it looked at this moment, and what could it 
be to him after to-day whose attentions she 
received—whom she married ’? 

Again we are forced to admit thet some- 
thing like an anathema barst from his lips, 
and he turned bis aching eyes once more to 
where he perceived that ashe had removed 
herself. He saw, with a curious sensation 
of indignation, that ‘* the man,” Fisell, had 
onoe more — himeelf by her side, that 
be was bending his lop- visage close to 
her ear, and, judging by the remarkable 


movements of his featares, he was ander | 


the influence of an excitement not raised 
by pleasurable emotions. He gesticulated, 
too, and appeared to be very mach in 
earnest. 

‘That was a sharp, excoriating g which 
forced its way through Mr. Athol’s chest, as 
he asked himself by what secret right Fisell 
thas addressed himself to her. It could not 
be that they were alread 
engaged? He felt cold and sick at the bare 
thought; bat he did not ask himself 
whether this arose from an incipient feel- 
ing of yay If he bad, it would have 
told him how fast a bold the girl's wondrous 
cbarms had already taken of his senses, and 


he might have retreated—or, at least, have | 


remained where he now stood, watching. 
Bat there is very little cool calculatioa in 

the mind of youth in love affairs, It wase 
retty strong fascination which had brought 


im on board the vessel that day, and the | 


entrancemeut had been so mightily strength- 
ened, tha’ even after Lydia's appeal to bim 
be found himself growing restive when he 
connselled himself to respect it. 

He had as she quitted him made an in- 


stant resolve not to speak to her again for | 


an hour at least; bat now, as he noticed 
the pained expression on her white face, 
and that her beautifully arched brows were 
contracted, he was positive that she was not 
a gratified listener to Fisell’s urgent obser- 
vationa, and though be might mentally ar- 
range not to permat in his attentions to her 
for the remainder of the day, it was clearly 
his duty to prevent her being annoyed by 
any one else 

Accordingly, he decided to dismiss Mr. 
Fisell peremptorily with the figurative in 
sect in his ear, but Fisell saw him advanc- 
ing and “abolished” himself, though he 
did so with a malignant scowl of batred and 
malice which was pot likely to farther the 
happiness of Mr. Athol in the direction in 
which he believed be was pushing it. 

When the latter once more stood by the 
shoulder of Lydia, he saw that her mental 
torment had been deepened, and that an- 
bidden tears stood on ber eyelids. Her 
trembling upper lip was fastened by her 
teeth, and the bitter sigh straggling for 
escape was forced back. Whatever had in 
the short interval which had separated them 
been, in the swift urgings of pride in his 
breast backing up the counsels of discretion 
and prudence, those tears put them all to 
flight; and, bending his eyes upon her, 


flaming with anger, he exclaimed, between | 


bis teeth— 

‘What has that fellew been saying to 
yon’ Oonceal nothing from me, | entreat 
you, Miss— Mias— Lydia!" 

He almost shouted the last word. 

She started, and looked into bis face with 
expanded eyes. For an instant she felt what 
intense happiness it would be to lay her 
acbing bead upon bis shoulder, and confid 
all her sorrow to bim; but only for an in- 
stant, for she lowered her eyes hastily, and 
receding some paces, she murmured — 

**T entreat yon, Mr. Athol, to remember 
the appeal I have made to you.” 

He followed her without uttering a word 
axthe glided away until she bad reached 
the side of the vessel, and turned ber eyes 





toward the clustering yachts in the dis. | 


tance. Then he said in low, but in his 
richest tones— 

‘Lam not unmindfal of what you have 
said. 1 wish you to believe that I fully com- 
prebend the force of your observations, and 
that they command my profound respect. 
I reqnest you also to credit me with so 
mock of the spirit of a gentleman,as to fee! 
assured that I neither will nor can act in 
apy manner calculated to wonnd yonr self- 
estimation in the eyes of others any more 
than in your own. Do yon believe me 

He asked this last question with an em 
phasis that almost startled her. She turned 
her eyes to his—alas! they were not dry 

ot 


**T will,” she faltered, “if you will but 
leave me.” 

“For the present?” he said, interroga- 
tively, and not very distinctly. 

* Forever!" sbe ejaculated, with an un- 
controllable burst ; and then, with a strong 
¢flort to control her emotion and to appear 
calm and cold, she added, ** You ander- 
Oar 
each otber's but for a 
mowent, bat they separate here—-now—and 
forever!” 

Again she would have moved away, but 
Le detained her. 

* Pardon me one moment,” he urged, a 
little buskily, for breast and brain were in 
a whirl and ferment such as he had never 
before experienced. ‘1 cannot quite as- 
pw to—to your ‘i ie cae 1s some- 
what de to the principles of us 
both. ry ay to-day, in the position 
of honor conquered by your own merits, 
you are entitled to no ordinary attention, 
especially from me ; and, indeed, were I now 
abruptly to quit you I should, perhaps, in- 
vite the very remarks you are naturally so 
desirous not to be called into life. Trust 
me! You shall not have to reproach your- 


self for any weakness by my default, and— | mendous youn 


and—it may yet happen! shall be able to 
prove to you that blood is thicker than 
water.” 


It seemed as if that expression had been 
wrenched from him, so remarkable was the 


creature in the world Mr. did upon 


Perhaps it wes well for both that Lollie | 
came runving up to them at that moment, 


revent it?) 


matrimonially | 
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with flushed features, dancing eyes, and 
laughing lipe—showing two rows of white, 
pearly, even teeth, of which any young lady 

in the land might have been proad. 
“Ob, Lyddy, dear!” she cried, joyously 
“Lem cujoriog myself so—I never was so 
my life, were > I have 


dances without ene sccident, except to 
tamble old Fizz and Mamma Game 


Bertie’s Escapade. 


BY MARGARET AUDLEY DOUGLASS, 


* Now, at last, I'm eafe'” dod with these 
somewhat remarkable words the er 
threw hereelf into « chair and od | 
around her with evident satisfaction, —a« 

tiafaction which the small, rather poorly. 





ye 
over an old man on a stool while be was 
drinking his stout. Why don't you dance! 
| Mr. Athol, sir, if you please, ber to 


E 


She halted, and turning sharply to Mr. 
Athel, gave a scrutinizing glance at his 
features. She saw that they 
and excited, and with « kind of afrighted, 

| anxious expression on her pretty face, she 


| aa, not is, thank fortane! the next 
th ; tion ie how am I to earn my living 
Has anything upest you—bhas—" | few minutes’ perplexed stady of the 


furnished room hardly seemed to warrant. 
“Once away from that old bear and his 
charming vephew,” continued the girl, 
aloud, ** my bosband that was to be—only 
mi 
seeming not to solve the problem, 
commenced ber soliloquy» 

* Oaly three dollars in my parce ; I never 


do? Stop; Ill ask Jane.” 


passed her arm roand the waist of Lydia,| Springing from ber chair, she opened the | 
door and flew down the one flight of stairs 


_ whispered, though not exactly inaudi- 
y- 


“Has any one offended you!’ Tell me, 
Lyddy dear—tell me, darling. No one shall 
do it while | am near you—no, not if he 

| were the King of England. There '” 

* Lyddy easayed a faint smile, and mur- 

mured 

**No one indeed, Lollie, thank you. Do 
not trouble yourself about me—do enjoy 
yourself, I am quite as happy as I can 
be—indeed I am.” 

“No one will attempt to offend Mias 
Smith while I am near her,” remarked Mr. 
Athol, a little loftily, for be quite ander 
stood Lollie’s implication ; ‘‘and with re- 


| #pect to dancing, you see we are close to | You never saw the gentleman your guar- 
the landing-pier at (iravesend, and for a | dian'’s picked out for you; perhaps you 
abort time that pleasant pastime must have | might like him after all—" 


& Cessation.” 

Lollie looked toward the prow of the 
| vessel, and saw that they were fast ap- 
proaching the principal landing place, and 
her wind instantly became in « whirl of 
distraction, doubt and anxiety, for sabe 


| two steps at a time. 


| lady's a 


found herscif oscillaung between two pow- 


erfal influences. 

** Oh, Lyddy, what are you going to do ’" 
she asked, eagerly, “Old Fizz —1 mean,” 
she corrected herself, as she caught the eye 
of Mr. Athol, * Mr. Fisell and Miss Camoy, 
with some of the girls—young ladies—are 
going to land here, and go on to Kosher 
ville. Mr. Fisell says you are going there 
withhim. Are you?” 

“No!” ejaculated Mr. Athol, peremy- 
| torily. 
| Both Lydia and Lollie looked at him with 
surprine. 

“LT will speak to Mr. Fisell myself,” be 
| continued, hanghtily. ‘How dare he at- 
| tempt to alter the existing arrangements ? 
Thea, addressing himself to Lydia, he 
| added, ** It was thought by the members of 

my firm, in arranging thie trip, sa it takes 
| place under exceptional circumstances, 
that it should be exceptionally treated. As 
there will be an interesting yacht race 
to the Nore and back, it was thougot 
to be for the best that the steamer 
should accompany it, and our party 
also; every description of refreshment bas 
been provided with that view. The party 
now landing had previously engaged places 
| by tickets in the steamer to-day; we were, 
| therefore, compelled to bring them. They 
will, however, go their way, as we shall go 
ours, and we shall pick them up on our re- 
turn, Excase me for a few momenta 
Raising bis bat he hurried away. Lollie 
watched him for an instant, and ther, 
| clatehing Lydia by the wrist, she said, bur- 
| riedly- 
** Mr. Athol has not been saying anything 
unpleasant to your feelings. Lyddy, dear, 
| do tell me. If he has we will go on the pier 
| now, aud go back by the train, even if it 
breaks my heart to do it.” 
Lydia shook her bead, but did not an 
awer. 
** Bat he has been talking tender to you, 
} 1 am sure,” she porsued, dogmatically ; 
**his cheeks were as red as carnations, and 
he looked distarbed, as if-—if—asif he were 
in love with you. 
help that?” 
Lydia, as she heard this, grew pale as 


| 


| 


| 
| 


Bat, then, how can he | 


death, placed her cold tingers for an instant | 


on her eyelids, and looked as if she had 
been suddenly stunned. 

Then, slightly recovering herself, she 
anid, hastily — 

**I—I—think we will—land. and proceed 
home by the train. I do not feel wel!. At 
least, | will go alone.” 

“That you will pot,” rejoined Lollie, 
firmly. “If you go, I will go with you.” 

** Now, then, any more for shore !" shout- 
ed a hoarse voice. 

Lydia harried toward the gangway, fol- 
lowed by Lollie, and bad crossed, when she 
found herself abruptly arrested ly a gentle- 
| man, who uttered a cry as if an arrow had 

pierced bis brain, as her pale face was al. 
ruptly presented to him. 

He caught her by the wrist, and in im 
petuous and imperious tones demanded 
with intense eeyerness 

** Girl, what is your name?” 

Startled by his manner and tone, she 
shrank back, and looked in his face with 

| terrified wonder. 

A faint cry instantly escaped ber lips too 
She had seen that face before —when / 
where?—in a pictare?—in a dream ’—a 
long forgotten dream ? 

A second more, and they were separated. 
Still, as in a dream, she heard a voice ad- 
dressing her questioner exclaim, hurriedly. 

** "This way, St. Leonarda, our boat i in 
| sight—by Jove! we shall lose it if we do 

not look sharp. Hi’ bi! waterman'” 

At the same moment her wrist was once 
again grasped, and now she recognized the 
tones of Mr. Athol. They rang sbarpily, 


Jane,’ she said, presenting herself at 
the door of a tiny kitchen, ‘‘Jane, what 
can I do?” 

Seeming in nowise surprised at the young 
ance or strange ques- 
tion, the hard featured woman, never stop- 
ping ber rolling-pin, replied briefly 

* You can come downstairs without deaf. 
ening & person next time, Miss Bertie, 
that» what you can do first.” 

* Yes, you old tormeat, but what next?” 
was the irreverent reply | 

*“Gohome. Indeed, Mias Bertie, it beats 
all, the idea of you running off from home, 


** Perhaps | might fly up to the moon, or 
something equally likely might happen! 
Bab! Jane, just forget about the gentle 
man, if you B woth ; besides, I can't tell you 
anything about him. I know his first name 
is John, which is common enough by the 
by ; but before I read his second, my wrath 
got the better of my curiosity, and I threw 
Mr. Dancan’s letter into the fire, packed ap, 
fled, and here I am.” 

** Aud you'd be a sight better at home.” 

‘Exactly; nevertheless, I'm going to 
stay bere.’ Clasping her hands bebind 
hor, Bertie began to walk up and down the 
narrow hall, evidently in deep thought 
‘The light from the balf-open door fell full 
upon ber, bringing ber biack-robed figure 
into strong relief against the white wall. 
A hasty glance, and you thought ber a child, 
abe was so smali; bat a longer look apd 
you saw she was at least eighteen, while her 
igure, though delicate, wat exquisitely 
formed. Her face, by reason of tue same 
delicacy, forfeited the right to be called 
beautiful in form, for it lacked roundness 
of outline; ber bair was blae-black, avd 
she wore it gathered into a careless knot at 
the top of her shapely little bead ; ber eyes 

but no one could ever descrbe Bertie 
Howells eyes! They were somewhat long 
in shap., and of the deepest hazel, but when 
sbe was excited the pupil seemed to di 
late, until the entire eye appeared to have 
grown suddenly black. When not speek- 
ing, she had a fashion of dropping her eye- 
lids, and looking up at you from beneath 
her dark lashes, which gave ler face a some- 
what haughty look until she smiled, and 
theu you were ready Ww declare it the sweet 
ent ever seen. 

Presently she paused in her walk, and 
came to the kitchen door 

**Jane, do you sappose | could take in 
sewing ¢ 

‘its «a hard life, Miss Bertie, and you 


| bearing her real name fell under the 


dered around,” though both his words and 
manner were perfect'y polite, and for an 
instant she thonght of declining . but ewal 
lowing her indignation, she seated herself 
by the table and took up the pen. She 
wrote her name, ** Bertha Meredith Howell,” 
without thinking. As her pen formed the 
last letter, she made an impatient move- 
ment, and tearing off the strip, wrote her 
fret and middie name, then banded it to 
the lawyer. He had been watching her 
| keenly all the time. The strip of eee 


hand,” was hie comment, 


“A very 
| end pecnraihy Rertie found herself ap- 


pointed copying clerk to J. BR. Anbley, Evy 


| “I bawve the plece, Jane,” was ber tri. 


® enck 7" 


on reaching home 





che re | “Yea? Bat yoa don't mean to say they 


took 
] “You, 


aos to bring more. How idiotic’ What | 


without a sign of a reference ’” 

Ido! Dear me, Jane, what is the 
matter?” The quest we ded, for 
she had sank into the nearest ehair, with 
every symptom of incredulity. ‘* Theres 
nothing wonderful in it. I'm not to have 





ob of gold, bat only old musty | 
| which I could make no use of, even if f did 


suddenly turn dishonest, Jane"—and she 

interrapted herself with a stamp of her 

foot—"* Jane, plese stop staring at me |” 
“Without a reference! Well, it beats 


all,” ejaculated Jane, softly. Thea, “Is 
he old, Mim Bertie ’” 

“Old? Yea, I believe so. Why?” 

“I was jast thinking bow old is the 


gentleman, your guardian's cowsin ?" 

* His nephew, you mean? I don't know; 
bat your question strikes me as irrelevant. 
Really, Jane, you seew to take a great in 
terest in bim. If he could only kaow! 
Bat do stop talking about him. Once for 
all, I'll die before Ll) marry him!” 

** [beg pardon for entering anannouneced ; 
bat I knocked several times, and receiving 
no answer, concluded to walk right in 
These words, following quickly upon Bor 
tie's last speech, caused her and Jane to 
taro to the door in surprise. The owner 
of the voice was standing in the doorway 
Bertie recognized him as Mr. Ashley. ‘I 
called to you not to come to the office 
until next Monday, as I have received a 
telegram, calling we out of town for a day 


orso, (ood-worning, and good-bye antil 
Monday.” As he ended, he bowed and left 
the house. 


Bertie bad rewained speechless during 
thia short interview, for several reasons 
Firat, from surprise; secondly, becanse she 
had seated! herself on the floor, the better 
to tease a wuch-enduring cat, and in that 

sition her visitor surprised her; and 
(eatly, because thore waa a queer expression, 
suggestive of mirth, about his mouth, which 
filled her with dismay. After he left, she 
continued to stare blankly at the open door 
way 
** Who was that, Misa Bertie 

**Mr. Ashley, of coarse; with a little in 
gevuity you might have guesed it, I should 
think,” was the rather snappish reply. 

** Bat you said he was o/d, and that gen 
tleman wasnt more than thirty, or per 





hepa—" 

“I bardly looked at him. Bat you bother 
me by chatting so. I don't mean to be 
cross, onl * interrupting herself, she 
caught ap her bonnet, and flying up to her 
room, spent the rest of the morning dram- 
ming on the window-panes and singing /« 
Reval, prestioimo, two infallible signs that 
her meutal horizon was overcast. 


Three months passed by, and Hertic was 
atill clerk in Mr, Ashley's office. Her duties 
were not very laborious; bat still the clone 
confinement and stooping over a desk all 





don't know anyone to recommend you.’ 

‘Neither I do. But wait—I bave an 
udlea! I might teach; but I forgot, 1 have 
no reference, What s/all I do ’ 

**Geo home, Miss Bertie. 

*L won't; so there!" 

“A nurse? I might be that, only I'm | 
afraid to touch babies; they are always so 
limber, you think every moment they ll 
fall lo pieces.” 

** A pretty narse you'd make, Miss Bertie. | 
Why it only seoum yesterday since | nursed | 
you myself!" | 

** Toon all | have to say is, your memory | 
is shaky; it was more-than eighteen yours 
ago. Is that the only reason why Id not 
make a good nurse, because you can't re 
member lm grown up ‘ 

“Nonsense; whod take a purse who | 
wore such fine dresses?" 

Hertie shrugged ber shoulders as she 
glanced at her handsome milk; then said | 

* Well, why cant I cook? 1 can buil | 
exes, toast bread, and wake tea. 1 wonder | 


jat t could fud a famuly willing w live on | 


| these three things! 


** Land save us! The child's demented ' | 


| and Jane barst tuto asboutof laughter at this | 


| last proposition. 


Bertie frowned with din. | 
pleasure at the idea of indulging in sach | 


| levity when a serious sabject was ander | 


’ 


peremptorily, almost discordantiy, in ber | 


ear, for they were excited, if not angry — 

** Miss Lydia-—you will retarn on board, 
please. Mr. Fisell and Miss Camoy will 
| not land, and the —the— the—-young ladies 
lone their 


remain, too—they must not 
een" 
(TO BE CONTINTED 
—_ 
G@ Eaurngeaxe —Homboldt, who wit- 


| neased several earthquakes, said that one 
never geta used to them, bat, on the con- 
trary, his feelings of dread are intensified 
at each snccessive one which he experiences. 
All beasts and birds partake of man's fear, 
‘and seem panicstricken. Humboldt ac- 
counts for man's inability to become ac- 
| customed to, and eonsequently not to dread, 
| earthquakes, by saying that whatever we 
| bave at any time or ander any circuu- 
| stances considered shaky, the earth has al- 
| ways stood firm, and when we find that 
tossing beneath our feet, it seeuis as though 
the very bottom of things had been knocked 
ou 


t. 

@ Kather an inefficient teacher was that 
one who, in Haverhill, Massachanett-, an- 
dertook to chastise a boy pupil. She found 
herself anequal to the task, as the boy 
came very near chastising ber. She called 
in the lad’s father to assist, and this tre- 
er proved too much for 
both of them. Milder measures were adopt- 
ed, and finally the youth consented to take 
bis g. if be could have his choice 
from « litter of puppies in the neighbor. | 
hood ' 


| 16 stranger than fiction, by Jove! 


discussion, bat in a minute she was laugh 
ing herself 

“it bey pardon, Miss Bertie, bat, oh, | 
dear, what an idea! Why, all folks like) 
variety iu their victuals turee things, oh, | 
dear! and Jane's gravity gave way again 
at the idea. 

“Then as T can't be cook, I'll wait and 
look in the paper to-morrow morning Now 
shall I set the table for tea’ Hertio asked, 
when she bad recovered ker breath, Aud 
| she was as merry aod busy over 

er work, as thongh she had not dune the 
most for lish thirg a yirl ever did, thereby 
proving to her guardian, Mr. lanecan, that 
after ton years acquaintance with bis ward, 
hb» bad not yet learned, as he flattered bim- | 
self he had, all the workings of the fomaie 
mind, as it was embudied in litth Berths 
Howard. 

“Namber 4, 


atreet. This ia the 
place, Jane. Yous, 4 is the number in the 
advertisement. (ivod bye. I have some 
other places to look ap if I fail here, so I'll 
pot be at home untul about dinner time.” 
After Jane left her, Bertie entered the | 
house aod raug the bell of a door that bore 
the name, John Ashley, Attorney-at-law 
When it was opened, the office boy asked 
her to walk into the private ¢ tlive, when he | 
went in search of Mr. Ashley. He had not 
to hant long, for his employer was standing | 
near the window of the inner office, reading | 


at ber with the greatest surprise depicted 
in his face; and as he crashed the paper ip 


bis baad, turned toward the window with « of headache, just because he bad advised | 


muttered, *‘ As the copy books say, ‘ trath 


He kept bis face turned toward the street | 
until the boy repeated a secund time - | 
thinking meanwhile his master had yrown 
saddenly deaf -that a lady wished to see 
him. 

Then he turned, and bowing politely, 
asked her to be seated. 

Poor Bertie, not ventaring to look at him, 


| began hurriedly, ‘Yuu advertised for a 


copying clerk in to-day'’s paper. Beeing 
the advertisement, I concluded to apply fur 
the positivn.” This little speech tad been 
carefully prepared, and was delivered in as | 
nonchalant a manner as she ounld assaiue. | 
“We hardly thought of taking ao lady, | 


for, in the first place, the position is nut fixed on the paper, but his thoughts any-| 


an easy one, and 
*Whea | applied for it, I understood I 
should have to work,” interrupted Bertic, 


@@ Lanirs anv Gewtieuen.—Everywhere | :mpatiently. 
men and women, born and bred ladies and | A grave bow answerel, and at the same 
gentlemen, value their reputation as sach | time abesbed ber not « littl. Then he bat continued to apply the knife vigorously. 


too highly to risk it by amy radeness or an- 


courtecusness. They may upon occasions | Woald you object to letting me see yours?” 


aclu 
be. 


added : ** The handwriting is another point 


Bertie did object seriously, for sbe had | 
en uncomfortable sensation of being “or. | 





day, began to tell on ber health. Besides, 
the young lady began to feel i!l used; 
she had run away from home after the most 
approved fashion, to escape from marriage ; 
and instead of her ,uardian feeling pangs 
of remorse for his cruel conduct, and caus 
ing the world to be searched, and adver 
tixements pot in all the papers, to the of 
fect that “if B. M H. would return, she 
might do as she liked, and all would be for 
given,” he seemed to have forgotten she 
ever existed; and as the warm summer 
days became warmer, Bertie was often 
ready to cry with vexation, fatigae and 
but we must not anticipate. 

She saw a great deal of Mr. Ashley at 
this time for after he had shown her what 
her work for the day was to be, he often 
lingered to talk, or rather try te talk for 
Rertie's replies were brief even to the ox 
clasion of politeness, aud he found a con 
versation with her a very one-sided affair, 
until one day, by some chance word he of 
fended her, and she in ber usual impetuous 
way, wade a stinging retort the next in 
stant she flushed scarlet, and was mlent for 
the remainder of the day, hardly saying yen 
or no when be «poke to her, But he had 
found a way to break down her reserve, and 
from that time be laid traps to catch her, 
often #o saccessfally that 
ticed the snare until she was stopped in 
the middle of ber sbarp reply by hin langh 

He certainly was provoking, aud thoagh 
Bertie declared abe hated him, she certainly 


spent a large portion of her time thinking 


of him —bat that might have been from the 
intensity of her dislike. 

One sultry August day Bertie sat in the 
private offive copying a deed; it wax fear 
fully warm, and her head ached badly, as 
ber pen flew across the paper which she was 
trying to finish before the hour for closing 
up came. 

From time to time her eyes wandered to 
the clock, and as the half hour strack she 
gave a sigh of relief only thirty minutes 
more and she would be free 

When the hoar atrack, the copying was 
ancowpleted, and abe had jast decided to 
lay it amide until the next day, when some 
one crossed the room aud stopped at her 
donk. 

She knew without lovking up that it was 
Mr. Ashley. His desk was in the next 
room, aud the last time she looked at the 
clock she had discov. red, for she could me 
bim distinctly from where she sat, that his 
book was lying on the floor, and bin eyen 
were fixed on her face. As their eyes met 
he picked ap Lis book and went on reading 
with a composure which c1asperated Bertie 

it was too far for ber w olserve that he 
heid it upside down 

** You bave not finished this, I see; well, 


| atelegram. When Bertie entered, be looked | just lay it by antil to-morrow, ’ he said. 


“TL believe I shall finish it to day,” she 
said shortly, determined to go on in apite 


the reverse. 

He did not move away but stood leaning 
against the wall, suiling, for he understood 
bin clerk's sadden fancy for working after 
office hours 

‘Mr. Ashley, excuse me, bat I think I 
am able w do this without supervimon, 
she said, presently, in ber iciest manner. 

** Excase me, Mins Meredith, if I say not 

see there, you have made the man 
leave it to Liawelf instead of to * his heirs 
forever.’ No, do not write over it,” he 
said, “I will fix it in a minate.” And tak 
ing out his penknife be began to scratch 
out, leisurely, the name she had just writ- 
ten. 

He scratched away absently, bis ej os 


where bat upon what be was doing. Bertie 
waited patiently; she knew there could but 
one thing result from such « protracted use 
of the knife, and that a hole 

At last it came. Still he did not notice it 


Bertio waited until the hole became ap 
palliogly large, then said, sweetly— 

* If you only had @ pair of scissors, you 
could do that # mach quicker.” 


Jertie never no | 


* What? he asked, rousing himeelf with 
an effort 
* Tear the paper to pieces, as you have 
beea endeavoring ty do for some time, she 
answered in the same tone 
* Pahaw, so I bare Mr. Ashley looked 
somewbat guiltily at the large ragged hole 
* Will you give it to me now, sir? I must 
leave at once, and I will take it with me to 
recopy ; you have led the work of seve 
ral houre'” she said, pettishly, holding out 
her hand for the paper. 
“No, I will repair my own fanit, or I 
should say the mischief I have done, he 
| returned, absently. 
| Bertie rose 
| papers. Her head 
| ree Km ahe took seemed to increase the 


patting away ber 


th ing pein. 

She was p ng to leave the room, 
when Mr. Ashley tarned from the desk, 
way 


‘Mise Meredith, if you oan the 
time, I would like to speak to you 
Rertie seated herself without replying 
There was a moment's pause, and then 
Henry Ashley said in ao strained, almost 
harsh voice 


** Mise Meredith, you have been with us 
three montha, I believe!’ 

Bertie bowed. 

“Por the next month, perhaps longer, 
there will be literally nothing to do in the 
office.” 

Hertie s face grew white, that meant her 
services wore needed no longer. 

“Nothing at all,” he repeated, hia eyes 
wandering to the window then. ** My father 
and I have decided that your services will 
net be required for a month at least, so if 
it in agreeable to you, to-morrow will be 
your last day here until some further no 
tice.” His eyes came back to her and he 
smiled; he added in alower tone ‘As 
clerk, that is, for it's just possible we may 
not need one again, but—° 

Hertie had risen from her chair, and was 
holding the door open. As he paused she 
waid * Good-afternoon, sir, I ander. 
stand,” and passed out, 

Hefore be could reply, Mr. Ashley atood 
fora minute in deal silence, then matter 
= * Understand! Vil be hanged if 7 

” 

The rain was falling in torrents, but Ber 

4 


terribly now, and | 


“ 


which seemed to indicate the gentleman 
was bo favorte of her. 

“ Tahould say the best place would have 
been no place at all, replied Hertie with « 
faint emile and « little of ber old manner 
Then she was very quiet, playing with the 
rosea, and once of twice ber li 
them. After that she grew rapidly better, 
and in a week or two she was able to walk 
about ber room 

One afternoon Mre. Ashley declared she 
had been kept prisoner long enough, aad 
that evening must be spent down stairs. 
Jane looked on this plan with decided dis. 

val that sAr intended 

at her own house, 
y. “And Il) get all 
take you back to. ; good 
knows it would have been better if 
Obriatian end married 


e chose. 





ing. 
Bhe held out her band, but instead of tak- 
ing it, he looked keenly at her for a minute, 
then ovolly beat and took her in bie arma. 
For a moment astonishment took awe 
Hertie’s breath, then striving to free ft 
she gasped, “You have no right. Mr 


| Haven't 1?" he asked, componediy. 
| “Pat me down instantly” she said, 
growing red and confused. 

** Listen, Misa Hertie, you have had yoar 
own way enough, now | will have mine. 
Don't you think I deserve something for my 

' 


ounstaney / 
« tall young tow eottads whe viaited 


w 
aome years > bie 
ee he caqpeutiions yoa. 
can't go just yet. You ran 
2 SS oe 3 oe he 
new you, was able to to 
Gaeatied quapden tas non aint hn 
see hia memory was better than yours. 
you see, led you to his office; a second 
you ran away, were run over, and that 
to this, Bo far you have been remarkably 





i 





tie hardly noticed it, or t she 
had no umbrella. She burried along the 
crowded street, dashing recklesaly before 
horses and into pools a water, thinking of 
nothing except her recent diamiasal, aud 
but as she would have denied thinking of 
him, there in no need to mention what, 
deapite Mina Hertio’s denial, waa a fact 
Presently she slackened her pace. the 
rain wan beating in her face, but she only 
thonght how cool it felt. Am she walked 


her head. 
to face 

* Thank you, I will not deprive you of it, 
Mr. Ashley. (ivod-bye.’ 

* You do not deprive me of it, bat with 
your permiasion | will share its shelter with 
you,” he sald, coolly, smiling down at her 
Hertic pressed her lips together and met 
his eyes with a deflant look, which made 
him smile again and caused Aer to feel 
more wretohed than ever, After a fow 
commonplaces, to which she hardly deigned 
to reply, he relapsed into silence, ~ ho 
word was spoken for two or three blecka 
Bertio walked as though she were in a 
dream, «lashing heedlessly into puddles, 
and even forgetting to take up her skirt, 
which last piece of forgetfulness caased 
Mr. Ashley to rouse himself from his revery 
and say ‘Take care, Mina Howell, your 
dress is getting wet, I'm afraid.” 

Soarcely bad the name left bia lips, when 
HKertie came to a sudden halt, and k oked at 
him with atartled eyes. ‘* Howell!” she 
repeated ‘then you knew ~ 
| “* That your name was not Meredith? 
Assuredly. But it was your whim to be 
called so, and of conrme | acquiesced,” he 
retarned cvvlly. Then added, ** Perbapa 
you rewember having written your real 
name that first day you called at the office? 
Afterward you threw the paper on the 

oor 
|} “And you read it?” she said, stang by 
the nonchalance of bia tone 

* Ansurediy,” he repeated 
walk on?" 

With a quick movement Kertie drew her 
hand from his ara, and sprang forward to 
eros the street. Trembling with excite 
ment, and blinded by pain and fear, half 
way across she staggered and fell jast aa a 
large wagon rolled past, ite driver made an 
effort to tarn aside, bat other vehicles 
blocked the way, and though several poople 
epreog forward to save the girl, the horse « 
hoof struck ber arm and shoulder, only 
prevented by John Ashley’ strength for 
his arm turned them aside from crushing 
| in ber temple, 


Tarniug she met the owner fave 








*Buaill we 


caused by the movement restored her to 
| conmciousness;, she saw that Mr Ashley « 
arm supported her, she heard him order 
the man to drive * home,” and for an io 
stant forgot her pain as abe met hia eyen 
hungry with love and surrow, then every 
| thing seemed to slip from her antil they 
came to a atop, and she wealifted out and 
carried up a flight of steps into a house 

Bhe heard may “I have 
brought ber Lome, Aunt Ellen,” bat the voice 
sounded far away, a4 if she wan listening in 
a dream, and presently voices and every 
th ng neomed to fade away aud nothing re 
naimed but a dall sense of pain 

For three weeks she lay very tl, sometimes 
telking aloud and living over the scenes of 
the past fow mouths, and at others lying in 
a stapor, so deep it seomo! like death, but 
at the end of that time she came slowly 
beck to life, and one morning opened her 
eyes to fad berself in a strange room, with 
nothing familiar around her, except Jane 

“Where am 1? trying to 
raino herself up 

“In bed, I shoald say. Lie down, Mins 
Pertice, and dont try to move the right arw 
yet awhile,” was tue only reply «he rr 
ceived 

* But, Jane 

“No, keep atill, [ll not anawer another 
question, aod with that Jane meumed ber 
sewing aud ber seat 

* Bat, where am I / 

“AtMr. Aslley « aunts Louse, 
abort reply 

“Ab! she is better, I see, Jane, how 
much she is like hermether Bertie turned 
ber head in the direction of the voice, and 
saw an old lady seated near the window, 
netting as ale met the girl a eyes she rune 
and came to the bedside, saying, as she laid 
some fragrant tea roses on the pillow 
Jobo seut you these and his best wishes 
with them. I must yo and tell bim bow 
much better you are, and what a comfort it 
in to bear yuu talk like yourself, Why, my 
dear, the poor fellow has been half crazy 
about you walking the floor night after 
night, aud blaming hiamelf that be didnt 
take better care of you that afternuen) But 
there, I forgot, | was not to talk of excite 
you, so [li go and tell Jobn the youd news 
good bye, wy dear,” and stopping short, 
with « gestare of dismay, the old lady bent 
down aud kinsed Hertio, then su ftly left the 
| reom. 
“Who was that Jane, Mra. Ashley? 
asked Bertie, looking after ber. 

“You. Hurry ap and get well, I want t» 
take you out of this place home. The idea 
of choosing sach « time and place to get ran 

| over! said Jane, grimly. It was clear wo 
| mee she was disturbed about something 
| every time Mra. Ashley mentioned ** John, 
| ber face assumed an expression of disgust, 


some ohe 


she asked, 


ale asked again 
was the 


along an umbrella was suddenly held above | 


As ashe was placed in a carriage the pain | 


ful, he said, laughing at her won- 


dering face. 





* And you are 

“Mr. Duncan's whom ‘ you'll 
die before you'll marry.’ Well, didn't I 
| quote correctly?” 

Put me down — 1 will —1 will go!” 


** When | am ready to let you, which will 
not be soon why, sweetheart, what ts it! 

why darling,” his laughing tone changed, 
for he saw cee lips quiver, and her eyes 
were fast filling with tears. “ Forgive me, 
Hertie dear, but what could I do? If I'd 
asked you if you loved me, you would have 
vowed you didn't, and tried to make your 
| solf believe it wasso  sothing was left, bat 
| to take it for granted, was 1 very wrong?” 

In spite of confusion and anger, Bertie 

| was forced to amile, for there was trath in 
what he said. 

| 5 was right then! 

| her hair. 

; “Did I may ao, wir’ 

| fantly. 

‘Mut neither did you say no, sweet 
heart,” he returned, smiling at the flushed 
face, and drawing the struggling little 

| igare nearer him in spite of her «forts to 
draw herself away. ‘ You did not say no, 
Dertie.” 

** How oan I refause to give what you've 
‘taken for granted,’ ” she said, rallying and 
| mimicking bia tone aa she looked shyt at 
him from beneath her long carling lashes, 

“Ah, | perceive you have «a prejadice 

| ayainal waylng yoo m alinoat tempted to 


he asked, caressing 


whe asked, half de 





declare you're only happy when you are tor- 
menting some one, but «till he drew her 
nearer to him 
** That evening in the offive when you ont 
| short my speech by declaring you ander 
stood, might | ask what you meant /” 
"That you did not need a clerk any 
longer, she said gravely 
“Trae, buat I don't think you under 
stood | intended asking for a wife.” A 
|awift look of astonishment passed over 
| Hertion face, but her eyes gleamed mis 
chievously as they met his, 
** Well, what tn it? 
** Nothing,” she replied, demarely. 
Then we will join Aant Ellen in the 
| library, stopping ashe reached the duvr, 
he said mournfally 
"When am | to have my engagement 


kins? Never’ 
“When you choose to take it, said 
Hertio with @ soft little laugh. Before the 


words died on her lips the engagement kina 
had been taken, not one bat a dozen, and 
HKertie seomed saddenly to have thrown 
away her old wilfaulness and deflance, for, 
instead of resisting his demands, she sab 
mitted patiently, and when, aa be carried 
her down the stairs he beat hia head and 
whispered a half prayer, half command in 
her ear, she rained ber head obediently, and 
promently her red lips had given him their 
firnt kine 


—o = 

4 The peculiarity of a Peoria ghost ia, 
that it nightly silently steals away with « 
scuttle of coal and two atioks of cord wood 


Sinmemering ured by Dates Patent Apye lance 
Mey rocelwed needale at the London, Parle and New 
ork Kabivitions, For pamphlet and drawings d 
eoriting the ae, ahirewe Sime Af re 
Yew Dork talee “ 


DR. RADWAY’S 


Sarsaparillian Resolvent, 
THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 


Foe THE CURE OF ALL 


CTRONTO DISRASES, SCROPULA, Cle Eits 


CHRONTO RITBUMATISM, LCV SIP eLAS, 
KIDNEY, BLADDER, AND LIVER 
COMPLAINTS, DYSPEPSIA, 


AFFECTIONS OF THE LI NGS AND THKOAT, 
PUMIFIES THE BLOOD, 
KESTOKING HEALTH AND Vicon 
CLEAR SKIN AND BEAUTIFUL cOMPLEXION 

SECURED To AL! 


Heid by Draggtete, Price 8 per otue 


DR. RADWAY'S 


PERFECT PURGATIVE PILLS. 


Pertectly tastclees, elegantly coated, for the care of 
all) disorders of the stomach, liver, k»wela, kidneys, 


blmider, nervous diseases, headache, constipation, 
comtivences, todigeetion, dyepepeta, bilo wnesa, bil- 
lowe fever, (nflaamation of Uhe Gowels, ). ea, and all 


derangement ta uf the internal Viecera, Warranted lo 

effect a posttive care. 
Price ® conte per bos. Sold by Draggieta. 
DR. RADWAY & (O., 38 Warren %., 

auvel 














































SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, MAY 10, 1873 
TERMS---Always in Advance. 


Gage ewe, Oe pegente > eStmnen, ant 
\ aobed ng , whiek le lwenty Comte « year, amd 
, le reoet wert, 

ety (98 6) cote rhe | te entitied to @ 

cov il har Ohree, “LITTLE SAME BL.” 
7 | of oar large end beectife!) Premiem 


Le wings“ The Meters,” “The Rong of 

ome of Sea.” oe © Warhingt® of Mount Vernen.” 

fre Comte weet we ware bee remitted to Loy Une os. 
at mailing (he | Brame of Begre 

ig > * ‘ Tae RaTuROat Be merne Pusr (92.00) 

oud Gee of Tee Lavv's Pacpet (98.9 few OF 

if the Prem! om ( brome of an Engraving & red in 


y 


jon, 10 

THOSE WHO DEMIKE TO URT UP CLUBS 
If you wish to get ap e club for Tee Poet, cond ue 

peer bame, aed we @ | torwerd pou, fre of chery 

8 @emher of ep imen copiee af the _ mm thet 

wlth them, pore rae give poar peighh “ae got 


“Sine? OF CLUBS, Por (4.00 we wil) cond fens 
© gfe of Tae Poet ter ome pear to one addrees, oF 
eer cop to 8 eeperete eftreee The perenne sanding 
the (Jeb ena!) be entitied te 8 eye cor Prem om 
~ te efther of our teeatifal Preterm Mt 
Kugrevim “ The @irtere » 
iad FW estoy on at Ment 

Foe 096 we wil) mend weigh! cytes 
ee) copy toe eeparet> ett) owe i 
thle (hed ehal be ent iied tag 
ead toe copy elmo of the Prem 


a 









mm Chrome, an te 


tthe af oar Prem i am eners ring? 
The eendere «of ( buke can afterwards 044 single | 
ot 0 ew 


ny club-eo heer! her wlehing the Cbrmeeon am Ber 
meving @eet rem | em dother catre 
shove Clote may be compre! partly of Tre 
Poet sod partly of Tee Lewes Vasrnen, Uf desired 
The calmer’ tiene te The Lady'* Friend con be takes 
ot 0 FO aptewe, lnetead of 
0@” No deviation elirwed frome our nqu'ar termes 
1! \eme money be sent, the paged #1) be fen! fore pre 
hn ate «! 
a Wr ses You Any Newersaren cn Mags 
eee You Wieh, tn ( cen merice Were Tee Port, a | 
2 Rewwoen Pave a foliewe) Any apes or Mage 
sine the regular price of which 1. at ole | 
regular price 02. of 6) TR. rewuler price 87% at 
OL.) reqwuler price 68. @ ot 08.40 regelar price 64. 
a8 Oh regelas price Gm af hm 
68” Bobecribers tn Britieh North America must 
tomall feewnty conte cotra, as we have ty prepay the 
1) B, peetage | 
View efditiense are mate to clate, the new | 
eu lmeriptions must begin and end af the same lime ar | 


ra og clut 

OF The contents of Tas Portand ot Tas Lant'’s 
PV areep wl eiwaye he entirely d)foren! 

OO” Kersittances shoul te made, if poesitue, th 
VY wt-cffice (iedere. on th Drafie of Checks papetle ( 
he order + det 


| 









Wharren or rae 

weorihere are ef 
the wrappers of 
rece! wed 


@ they ehoroid Injare Urem 


Address 
SATURDAY EVENING POST, 


Bo 819 Walnat Street, Philadelphia 
SINGLE OOTIRA 6 Ocenta 





ANNOUNCEMENTS. 

We heve the pleasure of announcing to 
oor reader, that we have made an engage 
rent with the distinguished humertat 

Man Atmies 


with 


in accordance whieh I will write 


regularly for Tue Sareneay Porsise Poor, | 
Looking es Maes dows at all matters from 


tn alle to en 


. pocaliar potnt of view, be | 


lighten bis readers with novel hints ang 
weetioum, and mpathles of wielom thet would 
fot be apt te oocur to en ordinary writer 

With Max Zig 
Vyebright, in addition te our | ritlient 


oorpe of story writers, wo think Th Voer 


(Hive King, and lie wy 


tay defy all competition 


THE CUBAN PATRIOT: 


THE PILOT AND THE SPY 


aA eTON, 


Kealities of 
* The Geom 


Ke vem amtic 
gale in 


Poanded apen the 
the Present Hitter Mtr 
of the Antilles 
HY COLONEL PRENTIBS INGHATIAM, 
Author of *' The Veoht, ** The 
Maske i Sy on Through Life, 
Ac, a 

We begin in the prevent nanter this 


Speotre 
Tracked 


aplepdal novelette which is prctwldy the 


best «tory yet written by ite talented 
author, whe bide fer to emulate the 
fame of his distinguished father, the Kev 

Ho Ingraham, author of ‘ The Prine 
f the Hoease of David The Wither 
of Vine \ 

—_—* 

Te Gee Bacmance (hor exrchanpes ell 
pereeive that we hav pitighted Tue 
Poet This t* to preter oureely fron 
wholesale pilferings # thoat enedét To a 
reasonable amount of sciseortng from our 


' 
j we have bh 


\ t 


A WORD T°) MOTHERS 


Lea Pint 1 write t ping  sute 
mother will read andy fil 

The great reason « n » marry 
unenitatly is because of th f chows 
ing pertoers for lifs, aad that tn be 
Cause of the want of eyupethy hetween 


parent and child. Nt gett gu 
they sook for tt elewhere, eid 
toetusel ret often wit 
of ve 

lt m not only the 
foudiing and temdiog 
aud gitis Now 
reoeive «a great deal of atieution and ad 
mireationg ih moiety, am o 
some abd et) tinh and would give tt all to be 
petted by mother, yet have no one to ad 
Vise tue, Bo ope to trust, no one to tell my 
inpermost thoughts to, and no one to direct 
me If you shead tell my mother I said 


at home, 
oor tent 
avery 5 tT apology 
Bitle ones that need 
but t! 
Lam tweaty 


larger boys 


two yeareald, 


taidered hand 


the sbowe, she would say, “Why. Lena 
knows better than | do That may be 
sull two heads are better than one > and 


bow mech Bicer we feel te anbargen oar 
minds, and know that some one really cares 
to bear oll siwat us, and wil! pot ase the 
information against us at some future time 
My mother thinks a great deal of her 
children, hae their interests at heart, and | 
think loves them, but she never says so 
nee if you love any one, tell them » 
onoe in a while, does boh of you good, 
an! strengthens the tic tetwcen two souls 
She never lays ber hand on my head and 
ameovths the little wortiments from off of 


etgaged, ( know plenty who do, 
beceuse they wish to be petied and 
bave some ove to listen to the annoyances 
fleab is betr too. Others make cootidents of 
friemde (?) whe frequently turn against 
them, anc ose the knuwledge for their own 


besefii, ard bold the whip-hand over the | not put under his feet if be trice * mov was up. Then 
feebler sister of brother, Such things | but to Gill bis soul with grim determination, | he me, for all my hair wasn't brusb- 
ought not to be Mothers, that is your | amd fight his troubles till they die That ed, and I bad on « big kitchen apron, and 


How I jong to be folded in my mother's 


| it's jot 


| in thie worl 


| wes © 


! I have constitated myself «sort of comfi lar 


for wr feebler frieads 


t 
you have no idea 


how many there are whe have secrete to 
oo burden, and which (in some cases) should 


be only for «@ mothers care 


Yet becense 


they beve found in me « sympathizer, the 
words 


are told to me 
| ledies even older thin myeif 


I have helped several 
and many 


mang men, with (irdahelp, have Leen 


| 
| cog from vice and intemprrance, by 


. 
j kind word and hearty sympathy. &> I 


| think I have foand my place tin the world 
that is to help those | meet « 


| wish eympathy a» much as Ido. Mothers 


in conclasion, see that your danghtere ruto 


dees not often reat on your shoniders 
Yours traly, A Cowes + Kearee 


EARTH LOVE 


Mr ~tee!  * 
“ . wares alms 
‘ . int opm 
! rh oe tew 
AY mt ' 
° 1, 
thes vig? . 
ica et 
. ° “ 
j ‘ 
4 me iw #8 
4 mkhe it 
' ® ’ 
" ' i“. 
4 ' = meme \* 
. ' i 
joer arith . 
‘ a 
‘ l orpare 
@in te Creve tore 
Hrecket tharee ir ™ 
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LETTERS FROM ZIG 
‘IDLE TEARS” 


Tears, lie tears 
I keew fot what Fler mee 
Teare from the depths ef some aie rt) 
And so forth You've read it, I dare way 


and it scands very fine in poetry Hat if 
there «any one thing which particularly wor 
ries « pr reon cutand Urewa person to death 
exact], idle teare Among the 
qneoert eh whom fate has done me the boner 


ltu cast in my way, is a middle aged single 


woman whe makes a pretence of working 
for her living, When she wae younger, ber 
family labored under the mistaken impres 
wi that she was e« belle and beauty, and 
wo let her have her own way in everything, 
reasonable it was, and 
apitef ny 


no matter bow t 
monle m mpeolt poevieh 
creature of ber 
womanliogss about ber It 
young, bat it tent 


waa all very 
well as long as she war 
abit nice now. Quite the contrary, indeed 
Rome old maids ran tecets This old maid 
dhaee not run te eat ! hi maid rune 
>» toares 

She has not @ care 
which te worth oonnmting She onght, ‘far 
could nee, to ls one of the 
jolliest women alive 
watering 


as human eye 
cheeniest sombiniieat 
Hut «he tent She toa perfect 
spout of tears, She saya it 
her that she has more trouble than anyborly 


a bad horse trade, she has te up and ery 
Ble takes the whole public and 
} 


over it 
private troubles of all her relations on her 
two shoulders She feelaforem If one 
of her sisters has a mild matrimonial mis 
understanding with ber hushaud, as indeed 
every woman hasar ait to have, this ine w 
nate fountain of tears sile up nights t» 
weep over it: Loant see for my life what 
she hea to do with the family squabbles 
atyboe Its none of her funeral She 
bas a good lot of grown pephows and nieces 
Oooastonally there is a wedding among the 
pong of young people Whenever one of 
ber nitees of nephews is married, this 
weeping old maid takes it as a personal in 
walt They break the awful tidings to her 
as gently as if it were news that her mother 
wos abont to be hanged But the weeping 
invariably “overcome” Pirat 
ut ber handkeretief and mops 
with i Then she removes her 
hau dkerehiet, walle ap her eyes wildly, and 
sinks backward Then she mops her eyes 
again, and borsts forth into a voloano of 
Liv sterical sole Finally she mops her eyes 
resipnedly, and murmurs in a voice like the 
tones of a beart broken jowshar; 
S> foolish 
When there's nobody so foolish except 
just herself oe would think there was 
enengh real trouble tn the world without 
making a mouotain out of nothing 
Another misfortune to 


*,imater 1 
ale taker 


her eves 





ao foolish ' 


woman had the 


matry a poor enivellir now'’le for a bur 
hand Women often do that This woman's 
poor snivelling noodle of «a basband weut 


of and left ber withoat any viible means 


of enppert She was told he would do that 
before she married btu. She d.to't beheve 
it * Woman's faith aud oll that noo 
senee, you hoow Woman's faith is rather 


apt to be nonsense, particularly when it is 
f waded ona poor noodle Well, when this 

y womans eyes were opened to ber 
did she blew her 
that she was md of him, an! go & 
brave, cheery way to tmoole the 


prot mt ivelling teowdle 


eork ines 


best of matters No she dids She sat 
down and erted She sobbed and snuftled 
half a day at atime, semetines Now, it 
frown tf eound nice to hear a grows mat 
ery, especially when she will persist in 


er bese out loud This forsaken 
friends, and they take 
istanoca the 


blowing 2 
w fe lives with her 
oat { ver Uoder the ciren 
ald do would be to be cheerfal 
helpful and obhging But she tant) She 
nite town like an idheot, and snivels over the 
trouble she has brought npon herself She 
earthly effor 


to help herself or 
ody else ! _ oy she wil 
1 


least she ox 


minke Te 
anyt 1 jast wit 
dow and ery tll e day of ildyment 
Aud het friends have to pat up wih at all 
She is hot an encouraging peron to live 
with, She to be ut in a lanati 
asvyiam She bas no right a sneb an intole 
rable burden of disagreeabloness on the 
friends eho are hind enongh to take care of 
Le 
She cant help it, she saya. Its a story 

She can belp it “Uf all the wrecked sub 
mitted to be drowned thie world would be 
a desert,” says Margaret Fuller Who bas 
not bad trouble in thos life, gnevous troable 
heart breeking trouble, which seemed to 
bim truly the worst trouble anybody ever 
had in thie world’ In short, who couldnt 
turn his eyes into a perpetual watering pot 
if he wanted to Bat everybody doesn't 
Most people don't, in trath. ank beaven ' 
mast people are ashamed to make a cirous 
show out of their trouMe Pretty world it 
would be to live in if they weren t. 





ought 


wer the . - 
places, and «sympathize with those « 


japo that «1 


balyish | 
without a «park of brave | 


ortrouble in the worl! | 


loen neem to | 


LETTER FROM NEW YORE. 


Dasa Poet Bia weeks ago « greet ques 
tion arose in the minds of all female New 
Yorkers, For days their peace was dis 
tarbed, and for many nights sweet dreams 
vieited not their pillows 

To move, of pot move 

Two weeks were necessary to decide the 
point, and to talk the namerons busbands 
over It ts strange bawbands sboald be so 
averse to changing their domicties on the 
firstof May. It ts «0 mach trouble, and so 
unpleesant, and deucedly expensive, they 
all ur, 

Mach they koow alont it 

Probably none of you ever saw Dick 
lick te my bushand and the bo«t man that 
ever lived, Im sore if any of your man 


hatiog correspondents coul { know him for 
the saint be is, they would chang their 
opibioos material) 


I dont't hoow whether thie “ moving” 
episnith in the air, of how it comes, bat 
I do know that everything Teminiae is af 
fected with i more or lem every season 
aout the same It in evidently a dis- 
there ie not ene woman in this 
whole city that (Ace to mm eve and not one 
thet can speak of it without an involantary 


eare, for 


Oh) dear 

I think it was about the middle of March 
that | was attacked 

I had pot cousidered myself a proper sab 

t and bad taken no precautions against 
the approach of the insidious enemy 

I sew the dearest htte cottage with a 
mansord roof and «a bey window in front, 
ofl the aide, and it wan too 

A bay window, a manaard | 
all for «ia bandred a year is 

avy one thinking Besides 
elegant ** wisteria” that 


aud a pte 
mack for 1 


enongh to mt 


thin, there waa ar 


troled over the piazze and ran in festoons 
about the upper windows, and «a grape arbor 
in the rear of the house, and « row of soft | 
rmples front, end right by the front 


For a whole | 
‘ I huew Dick 
would newer rd te it, for be had 
net Lia foot down emphatically past one year 
Ip Lie! he would not 
any of hia household 
up «oand 
they eould 
should «tay 


dow was & Re ler.’ 
wee T wietitated i 


beara we 


move 
egsin in fire yraores 
(weaning me) wanted to “tear 
‘tele out and go somewhere ele 
du «o, Cor all he cared, bat Ar 
right where be wax, Ti> was very deci led, 
bat [ had seen him #o before, aud kteow the 
more decided he was, the more likely to do 
jist ew T wanted bim to 


An! waid, | meditated in wil a whol 
week, then, after dinner one night Loever 
say auylbing until after disner, drow 


arked that the 
plumbing about our house was dreadfully 
ut of repatr, to whieh he responded with 
apyrunt I fell enoouraped, and sproke of 
the front door that would have t 
pxreined aud varuished We pet oar house 


on a very bony face and ret 


he re 


at « high rent, and do onrown reper 
that brooght forth another grant Sull 
hore ehocournge ‘’ ! proces led to enu nerate 
ihe numberlos# trifles that mim.t noeomsarily 
| be attemdod to before we could think of be 
ims Comfortable The broken pate, brok 
| windows, broken shatters, Kalsorouing, all 


If one of her brothers maken | 





| 


| lightest objection, only sari 1 could do as 


of which failed to elicit anything more than 
grunts, uotil DP began to connt up the prob 
able cost, IT wasnt half through that, wher 
Jick jumped up as thoagh some one had 
stuck a pin tote linn, ar Iwith some kind of 
tied very mach lke 
i his bat | wen 


an ejacniotion that me 
*Confoond t he sel 
out on the wer! block to * 

lle was gens two hon 
wailing fh him 
immediately informed bin thet Thad pot it 
Hl reckoned np, ane the repa would © ost 
ns at least three hundred dollars, and 1 pov 
sumed mere Texpocted him to fly into a 
passion and make things look 
aroand there, bat instead of that he cocked 
his bead over on one side en i looked at me 
in a comical kind of a wey, and said 

“You may as well out with it, an, Come 
now, where ts the house you want to hire! 

I could have hugged bim, be was so good 
to help me out. Every man woald not have 
done as he did; bat I said frst off that he 
was a born angel 

So T told him all about it 
upon the advantages of “a change of base, 
and, for a wonder, he never made the 


“oo a 
but I wasup and 


wheo he returned, « 


bine 


and enlarged | 
| 


I pleased, but he should go to a hotel before 

1 commenced “tearing up,” and should | 
stay there until I was entirely settled in the } 
pew house. So geaxd of bim! LT always did | 
hate to have a man around when there was | 


| auy dustand confusion, Soit was settled, and 


bs 
lewer I 


the pext morning when the landlord came ii, | 
Lialht him we had coneladed not to stay 
another year, and then I started off to take | 
the cottage When | got there the * Rill 
nen My hoart was down too. How. | 
boldly rang the bell and had the | 





| aatinfaction of being told that the ane 
| 


lhad not been down ten minutes 
| great comfort to know that it had been re 


No!’ It is contemptible to wilt down like | 


a cabbage leaf when trouble comes bot and 
heavy. Trouble comes bot and heavy to 
everybody, and when it is narrowed down 
to the rea! point, one person has jast aboot 
as mnech trouble to endure as another It 
tee fact, although hardly any body believes it 
Acd there is another fact. It is a hobby of 
mice to believe that the good God planted in 
every human breast the power to rise above 
wisfortane. And there is no earthly trouble, 
however great, which o haman being can 

“i. bas 


men apd women were made for, 
difficaltica 





to 
| apilt milk is contemptible, not to 


my thoaghts, tLe little vexations of | tts Gisagresableness to those who have to 


ber all 
the day; tp fact, have ber guice me, direc: 
me, evapsclior 






| Maten to the whining 
play of “* Kerry,” the old servant says to bis | dishes in barrels, with 
| tween every one, so they hot 


In the beeatifal 


5 mistress 
= fhe a man, Miss Kate!’ 71G 


j 
| 
| 
| 
' 
i 


Whining over | and 
bn et chet 


' 


had jost ben taken, and that the * Bil 
It was a! 


moved so lately 

I was disconraged at once, bat 1 had 
made up my mind to “move and “ move’ | 
Iwouldif it killed me For two weeks 1! 
veelxed Now York, Harlem, Brooklyn, and 
jersey City In quest of a house. Bat no 
house could I fliod in the least desirable. | 
Worn out, and literally tired to death, I at last 
laid my head on Dicks broad sympathetic 

I don't often give way to 
woakuess, bat I couldn't 
help it then. And Dick Well! he com 
forted me He said I ought to have about 
two weeks more of it, and then perhaps Id 
learn to keep quiet, and ie! well enough 
alone, And then he lit a cigar and put his 
feet on the table, and tipped his chair back 
and Ra dat the ceiling, and looked just as 
happy and contented as could be | 

| wauted to tell him how farl had walked, 
and how my feet ached, and how my head 
ached, and how | couldn't look any more, 
but L thought it was too bad to annoy bim 
with it, no I said nothing, bat made it all 
up in my own mind that I would go to the 
landlord in the morning and tell bim we 
had reconsidered the matter and would 
take the bouse another year. 

i ditat do it though, for the landlord 
called on me pert morning, and in the | 
blandest manner informed me that the | 
house was let, and he should feel greatly 
obliged if we could move a week before the 
first of May, so be could get things * fixed 
up” for the new tenants. He hadat ** fixed 
up anything for us 

I didnt say mach, but 1 went house. | 
hnnuting agein that day. I had made up my | 
mind not to be difficnlt, so I took the first | 
house Isaw. It was not as good as the one 
we had, the neighborhood was none of the } 
best, and the rent was a hundred dollars a 
year more. But it coaldn't be helped. 

Dick never said a word when I told him 
aboot it. Bat one night when he came 
home and found the stair had been 
taken up, and the children n't had their 
faces washed all day, he weit up to his 
room, A ah { with clad o care, 
pat me on bus handkerchicf, ashed the 
number of the new houre, and said I coald 
send bis clothes around to the “‘ Grand 
Central,” as be should be there entil this 


* baeeed 





bosom and 
such womanly 











went out, and I have not seen him 
I shall not antil I get « 
Tt puts « man ont so to have 
bouse u doen. 
We packed up everything. Pat all 
Tags and 


j 
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on, put the books, and we've 
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loads of them, in boxes, the clething in 
trunks end bereens; took down bedeteads | 


and wardrobes, and bad among it all many 
“moving accidents.” We set the mirrors 
ageinst the wall in the corner, pictares 
ditto, We had arranged to move on the 
last day of April. Of course, the man that 
wae to receive « small fortune for trans- 
porting our effects disappointed us. I 
| woulda t have cared if we had not let the 


fires go out and taken the stoves down-—or | 


if we bad bad any place to sleep. Bat such 
| things are to be expected 
sopper and breakfast off the top of a trank 
drank our coffee out of a two quart pail, 
peering it around es it was wanted. We 
| eat our bread dry and plain, for two reasons. 
We bado't any Knife to spread it with, and 
we hadn tany butter. Meats and vegetal.les 
wore likewise missing. The children were 
cross and bangry end dirty and cold 
grown people were the same. At nine 
oclock we piled the matresses in the corner 
and untied a bandle of bed clothes, and all 
lay dows in as good order as circumstances 
would admit. We lay crosewine, so a to 
make a mattress go farther 
of comfort 1 had was ia thinking bow vice 
and comfortable Diek was in hin elegant 
room at the *(irand Central,” instead of 
being crowded in there with us, freeziny to 
ceath, The next morning we were up early. 
Of course it rained, here nev 
firet of May yet that it didn't 
ten came 
the things were out of the hoase, the farni 
tare belonginy to the new tenants began to 
arrive, As it waa raining, they could not 
stand out in the street wailing for ua, so 
while we carried owt, they carried in, and 
per consequence all knowledge of meam 
| and tunm came suddenly to an end. Every 
thing got mixed. Everything got wet also 
tut we moved, I haven't taken an ac 
oount of stock yet, but I have ** gone for” 
a great many things that I have nut found, 
Phere are qnite a number of unfamiliar ar- 
ticles seattered around here and there, 
thongh. Things belonging to the otber 
movers, possibly 
Au even exchange is no robbery, 
my best feather bed 
fair if I've got 
We haven't done 
yet, bat are potting 


lhe car- 


right 
and if they have got 
that I can't flod, it i all 
their boot hair mattress, 


mach aboat ‘settling’ 


e took oar | 


The | 


The only spark | 


' Wess, 


n good seasun, bat before half | 


Perbaps it will average | 





APRIL IN THE NORTE. 


j —— 
(ace « gaardian, grin and gray 
(hoot « Beckie matd bed eway 
Sed ere ohe had from chiliood gown 
liv raeniy eoagh! ber t+ by bis ow a | 
Bo ehe hated ber dream of « brizh 
Awd v ihed her dwnlag roreting a. 

| he wrapper! ber chaee ta bee frosty arme 
But an ky Cull @ orepread ber Charme 
(aber ferevok bot lips, sud eon, 

And she looked ik: a ghoet the whole da 
He b we bet a way to bie castic grim, 

To 6 owen steny, aad cold aod dim ; 

And te bade hie waeee & guard her weil, 

That no strange foot on (he threshold fell, 





| There were cosly perrie for bie wan young bride, 


But # °° wearily cast them a] aside, 
| Ther Were erm ue folie oa are & Geet 
Hot ete longed for a mantle and dress of groen 


The tears she @e pt ante ice drops turned 
| Wok be bemeoet eon. fer the sgashive yearued 
Pat the wrath of ber lord wae eo thing to «reel, 
Aud be scoffed at the tears bet bit yos ahe 





time Wie day when ber b 
i by the whol 
’ fe ia sound froa 
Aud through acrevi eal 
weet south wind, « 
tlw m+. 
“i athed tu her « 
» mean’ alt 
“ 












iruwe tak, 
stream and va 
mite dele 








| gouty aud ery aed ol 
earew toagthy Lene 
\our le is (aur af an og tw 
iu’ you pine to death ta thie dreary 


| Ab, me, ah, me, if I dared to ge! 
Au’ «ue booked on ber thin hand w rw 
| Where winter had placed the f ' 


| That boand fer to him for woe on « 
* | vowed « wow te tale man Of years 
« aed, wilh a eudden guch of tears, 





Then a betvous laugh btingu ,. 

A ralnbow ligt leapt into her eyes 

Ameo vweot more had ber lips sald yoe, 

Ha her lace put on its oid distros 

For a stormy step wa we etair, 

And a mattetag bret! vel woo wae th 
| Cares*ing ber har ‘ ewilt adiea, 

Tue ow suuth Wied furough Ube casement few 
W here le the pence! te paint the « 

The angered lord with low captive 4 

llow sae Weopt the waile he raved aud 

Till whe feu hile feet « r duageon 

And plead his patione » yet once t 

Ava t alone ahe ehid ber beart 

ating tage the trait oe part 

; A vw weld, 1 will prowe te the poor « mor 
My loyalty as best Tear 

that ame! when Southwind called avair 

I 










owas her penitontial pain; 
4 












| 

things c! aned up against the carpets get 
dr T aus nearly tired to death Lifting and |.) 
moving things, and carrying farnitare from | Oe ia ‘ x the 
one end of the bourse to the other You} er his brow w aN b . 
never cag get any he Ip the first of Muay. ee 7 closes Gown te © Gunter cain 
Hat I guess I shall got through some time i yr 
Liverythiug bas an eod some things fire Ch i 
Dafling Dick writes me to take my time | ‘1h bh 4 

> | a) wtanin ft ren duwe an 
and net work too hard, as be is qaite Com | iit) vo will Uiamph aud youtu cau wa 
tortable, and as happy as he can expect to Aud the widowed @ae by bet dead td 

, i destined bride and her vew vam: May 


be, eeparated as he is from his heart's idol 
OLIVE KING 


Ini be splendid ? 
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I ‘ typ« sith wr nt weenwdiar . | 
it “ee patched the pera | 
Vi tier cm, with Pngeortage etege aid boot 





MIRIAM EAL 
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HOME AND SOCIETY. 


How to Make Ottomans and Chairs 


When spring-time returns to us, there is 


Cover the sides with kilt plaits of the 


same material, or else put it around plain. 
If ehiotz is used, and not plaited around, 
it locks better if lined with colored cam 
bric. Fasten it om neatly, and cover the 
upper edges with the gimp and nails. 

Nail the coverinz op to the bottom, and 
then paste over it a picce of oilcloth, close. 
ly fitted to it. This will make the bux move 
easily on the carpet. 

A really handsome ottoman can be made 
in this wanner; and if not led as « re. 

| ceptacie for papers, work, slippers, and the 
like, can be wade witbvat the binges. 

lialf bashel or peck measures can be 
fused instead of buxes, and very pretty 
| round ottomans wanufactared from them. 
| With a trifling expenditure of money, and 
a little of oar time, wo have made articles 
of furnitare that will be of great utility 

Now let us tary our attention to making 
a comfortable sewing-chair out of a devi. 
dediy uncomfortable cane seated chair 
which we will take from our cuamber-set 
lof furnitaye, and promote to the sitting. 
rvotn. 

The broaler the seat, the more comfort. 
| able will be our chair; but first, we must 
| have two or three inches sawn off from the 

back legs, aud not quite so wuch from the 
fore legs. Thais must be done to make it 
low, and give it « slant backwards, 

laen we must make cnshions to fit the 
seat, and alsw the back. Make them as aoft 
and yielding as pow ible; aud if we can 
procure horse bair or carded wool with 
which to staff them, we shall like them 
mach better than ‘‘erecluer” or bay. Nail 
the cushions tightly to the seat and back. 

| Measure your covering to fit the back and 
sides, making it long enough to touch near- 
lly to the carpet Do the same to the seat, 
and put a scantily gathered flounce around 
it that will join with the back cover, and 
thus conceal all the woodwork of the chair. 
If chints is ase. it will wear and bang 
vetter if lined with unbleached muslin. 
Woollen Cretonne would, however, answer 
our purpose better, because it would not 
oilso quickly. The edges of the covering 
snd the bottom and top of the flounce can 
ibe bound with scarlet, twilled, worsted 
| braid 

Wheu chairs are nicely covered, in this 
manner, they are not only very comfort. 

| able, bat are really pretty, and it is a most 

| «xeellent way in which to ase shabby, old 
choira which have been banished to the 
attic. DAISY LYEBRIGHT. 


—_ - 


CHARITY. 


** Charity envieth not; charity vaunteth 
nol itself, is not paffed up. 

** Boareth all things; believeth all things ; 
hopeth all things; endureth ell ——. 

( varity is placed first of all the human 
virtues, even abead of faith and hope; for 
he reason that one possessed of this crown- 
wg glory finds faith, hope, love and all the 
other attributes of a Heaven-born dispoai- 
tion nestling about bis heart like en's 


' 


always wuch tu be done in refurnishing our | #** len birds, 


bonuses, or in faurbishiag up the farniture | 
The greatest charm of a Lome | PUlse that 


WO POssEnn, 


pomiiing Gute and drouping twas } con ists in its individuality -in the ex 
| 


a soe |} SOU TOGSs,# «¢, 


| Sates, bat if oar young housekeepers are 


+ feet born, had caaglh: hers ve 


«wee thoart of the April dew, 


s " 1 & I the baby (rw | 
Awl i n the meet 

in, le ¥hispered, every “ 

’ ! ‘ ‘ emrt sot teed 
We par rolls weet 

An sre ot eal rey 


avalts wyotin tip with al 


et ones i 
‘ i ‘ 
Those woodlands, whoo agacn we 





My rine violets now wore blows 
But from above vy heart | drow 
The hook that! 


Nid Kine its lips ode tue ! 
She kisaed li too; my hand she pr 

With lowing ares ity meek she Wreathed | 
She lald ber heal Gpon my brome, 


“ Teeagh parted eng,” ehe ealily Oreat her 
are feet flower hath kee ite faith! 
’ ite hoes have ceased to shit 
© hala beon ite deathlese wraith 
on, Uitte own, tor ever thine ' 








—_————_— 


The Great Minnesota Storm. 


We make the following interesting ex- 
tract relating to the Gceat Snow Storm last 
winter, from a private letter received from 
a friend residing in Blue Earth county, 
Minnesota 


* The great snow storm was bad enongh 
in Bine Earth county, but far worse thirty | 
or forty miles west of us. Oar folks were | 
chopping wood across the river, and W. | 
was baulog, be had one team; the obil- | 
dren fortunately came home at coon from 

| 








school About two o'clock we noticed that 
a very black cload was rising in the west 
It rose very rapidly—so that in half an 
hour, it was dark as twilight. 1 bad been 
hurrying the clildren to get in a good sup- 
ply of wood, and they could hardly beheve 
a storm was coming, it was #o warm that 
the water was dripping off the roof. C. 
started about two o clock for the post-offi .e. 
After the clouds bad spread over the sky, 
the wind began to blow with a roaring, | 
thunder-like sound that startled every one. | 
Papa started for bome immediately. W. 
had just got one stick of wood laid on the | 
sled when they heard the storm coming, 
he tarned right about for bome, put the 
horses in the stable and came home; but 
he told us afterward, that it was all he could | 
do to reach home, he thought he could not | 
have faced the stora: much farther. 
“I felt very anxious about C., though it 
was a very sheltered road that he took 
through the woods, and the store bat a 
mile off; bat about four o'clook be came in 
exbansted and panting, bis face sheeted 
with ice, and snow driven thick into his 
hair, eyebrows and lashes. Ie said he had 
to clear the snow from his eyes every few 
minutes coming bome. There were very 
few people who watered their stock during 
those three days, and many who did not 
feed their animals till ney: Se oar 
boys fed everything regularly, we 
ted anow and kept the horses and cattle 
from suffering for want of water. Our 
stables are near the house, jast under the 
and of the land is sach that 
could 
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| are usually prevented from the gratification 


presmon of the tastes, sentiments and babits 
of those who owu and occupy it, 
The greater portion of our housekeepers 


of their own peculiar tastes, excepting in 
very trifling matters, by the need of re 
by too shortuess of their parson 
Labor ix very high throughout the United 


clover aud inyenivas, they can perhaps 
learn to be cabinetumakers, as well as seam- 
stresses and nurses. 

liy a little exercise of their ingenaity, and 
the use of hanimer, upholaterors nails, 
fringos, gimps, statliugs and furaitare cover- 
ings, or Cretonne-cliatz, they can make 
+ wing-chairs, lounges, box-ottomana, and 
the lise, much prettier than any ordinary 
articles of the sane hind which can be 
purchased. 


By charity is not only meant that im- 
bole us to give als, bat a 
| higher virtue—-one which enables us to ex- 
ercise « forgiving spiril toward those who 
may have ipjared us, to over! ok faalts in 
others, in fact, to look upon the /«at side of 
every picture, and not search for the 
blemishes, as we are, alas! too apt to do! 
A stranger comes to our neighborhood. 
We see, directly, that sho has lady-like 
manners, is graceful in appearance. We 
believe her to be accomp shed, and well- 
edneated; bat, and we shray our shoulders 
in such an insinuating way; saying noth- 
ing, but implying voluwes. We now no 
eause for our suspicion; bnt she came 
among us unknowa, unleraldcd, a stranger 
in a strange land; she is shy, courting soli- 
tade rather than society, and so we hold 
ourselves aloof, declariip there must be 
something wrong about ber, and carrying 
our righteous indignation so far, that if she 
does veouture among us, Wo pathor our gar- 


We go into furniture warehouses and find | ments about us, saying by our actions : “a 


very beautiful but bigh-priced articles for 


adorning our rooms, yet many of them lack 
the demderatum of comfort. They are 
handsome to look at, of a stylish shape, 
ete., bat frequently for everyday home use 
they are found wantiug 
Now let us see what we can do toward 
making some comfortable articles for oar 
mitting-rooms, and even for the parlors. 
We will first attempt some box-ottumans, 
and will go to the grocers to find the boxes 
which will just sait us. Perhaps we should 
like a couple of them to stant on each side 
of the bay-window 1p oar cosey sitting-room. 
That same bay-window is filled up with 
triyhtly- blooming plants, by having shelves 
tilted tu each side of the taree window- 
sashes which form it; and some day we 
will tell you about its arrangement. Bat 
now we will learn how to make the boxes 
I think we will make them, both, to open, 
and keep one for father's newspapers 
aud pampllets, and ove for our owa belong- 
ings. So the first thing to be done is to 
line the top, bottom aud sides of the inside 
{ the box with glazed cambric of some 


| am holier than thou!” We repel all her at- 
tempts at sociability, and at last drive her 
from cur midst. Then we hold up our 
hands in holy horror, and exclaim, ** I told 
you so! Something wrong, or she would 
never sacak off so.” 

Ob! my sisters, why can we not be chari- 
table ? Why need we always iaagine sin? 
If we would bat believe a!i things pure, 
until we become convinoed tu the contrary, 
how much suffering aud anguish and heart- 
ache and hardness and real wickedness 
would be avoided. 

A kind word costs nothing, and yet is of 
incalculable value to some poor home-sick, 
heart sick, struggling woman. It may save 
ber from ruin. Can we not so far forget 
our selfishness aa to exercise a little of that 
kind charity which raises us so pear the 
angels? Let us try! and many will rise 
ap end call us blessed. NANNIE. 


SLANG TALK BY YOUNG LADIES. 

Young ladies have but little idea of the 
impoliteness and bad effect of the slang 
phrases often used in so-called polite so 





dark color, using tin tacks to fasten the 
caheo at the coruers and on the sides. 

Next we wast make a cushion for the | 
top For this we can take some very coarse 
canvas, or calico, and double it up, letting | 
it bang a quarter of a yard over each sidc 
of the box, then ent it oul, and ran up all | 
sides but onc Tnus we have a good-sized | 
bag, which must be staffed to form the | 
cushion 

Of course, feathers will make the bast | 
eushion ; bul if we don't have any pillows | 
to spare for the purpose they are rather ex- | 
peusive articles to purchase, and we mast | 
substitute fine-cat hay, or the * ercelaur,” | 
which is made from poplar wood. 

Newspapers cut or torn into the tiniest 
pieces will also make a decent cushion, | 
Siofl at rather tightly, then sew up the end, 
aad press the stuffing down evenly. If you 
like to have a tacked cushion, we can take 
a larje packing needle, such as upholsterers 
use, and thread strong twine into it; double 
the ends, and pass them once or twice 
through the cashion, pulling them in 
pebely, and then tie the ends into a strong 

not 

Cut off the twine, and insert the needle 
at equal distances of six, seven or eight 
inches all over the cushion, and it will be 
nicely tacked, aud look like a miniature | 
mattress. Nail this cushion firmly to the 
- of the box which mast have been sawed | 
off about three inches below, all around, and | 
strongly fastened to the back side of the | 
box with iron hinges which can be easily 
obtained at any hardware store. 

Take the bottom of the box for the top, 
and then nail the original top the 
bottom. Of course, all this must be done 
before it is lined. 

When the box is provided with 





lined and cushioned, we must to 
covering it. For this we can select 
rep, damask, or the or Cretonne 


ebeaper than any woollen 


material, aud can be removed and washed | and 


when needed. 
If chintz is used, however, it is not well 
because 





ciety. An exchange says, in a word of ad- 


| vice to any who are partially or wholly ad- 


dicted to it 
** You bave no idea how it sounds to ears 
unused or averse to it to hear a young lady 


| say, when she is asked if she will go with 


you to some place, ‘ Not mck” or, if re- 
quested to do something which she does not 
wish, to hear her say, * Cun't see il.’ 

** Not long ago I heard a young miss who 
is edacated and accomplished, in speaking 
of a young wan, say that she intended to 
‘go for hin’ And, whea ber sister asked 
her assistance at some work, she answered: 
* Net for Joe 

**Now, yeung ladies of unexceptional 


character and really good education fall 


into this habit, thinkiag it shows smartness 
wo answer back in slang phrases ; and the: 


| soon slip fippantly from their ome wii 


& saucy pertness tis neither 


or land; bat the contrast is ing and 
positively shocking to hear aa words 
issue from the lips of a y ly. They 
seem at once o suenianll ha with the 
roagher association of men's daily life, and 
bring her down from the pedestal of parity 
to their own coarse level.’ 


— — 


Homage to a Singer. 

Adelina Patti scems to have excited the 
Russians, from ruler to rustic, to a 
enthusiasm previvusly auprovedented in the 
musical history of that nation. At her re- 
cent benefit the Ea r Alexander, se 
cording to the blished reports, went on 
to the stage, with his own hands of- 
fered the heroine of the evening “‘ « dis- 


Sg 


mond coronet ting wild rosea.” At 
the inspiriting t of the Czar of all the 
Rassias making « t on the pablic 


wore 
eae 
HH 
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bbchites 


@ Repentance begins in the hawilis- 
tion of the heart, and ends in the reforma- 
tion of the life. 
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“TAM A WOMAN.” 


| ama woman —therefore | may om 
Call to bim, ery to him, 
Py to him, 
ray him delay not ' 
And when he « ! 
“ill at a tome is, 
Harder and colder 
it my beart riot 
(reeh and defy it! 
Should | grow bolder 
Say one dear thing to him 
All my life ding to him, 


mee to & muse ef quiet 





What to ol 
bough for my elaning 
‘This were the cast to m>, 
This Were my Winning 
That he were joet to me! 


Not as a lover at last it he part (rom me, 
Tearing my beart from m 
Hart bervond care 
« ale and Geture 
Then my behavivar. 
Showing bo sign to him 
By look Of melne to bim, 
W hat be base been to me 
ity me-U my Saviour! 


—_—— — 


St. Leger’s Love; 


oR, 
THE SIEGE OF STANWIKX. 
A Romance of the Revolution. 


BY BURR THORNBURY, 


AUTHOR OF ‘‘RAVENSWOOD,” “‘sKkALE, THE 
scout,” “* aunxgs avar,” &o, 

CHAPTER XIV. 
PLANS AND PARTIAL ACTION, 

Colonel Sayton and little Gertrade Living- 
ston had indeed, as Captain Hoyt bad i.- 
formed Eiith Seymour, been transferred 
to Fort Sianwix as exchanged prisoners. 
They had been suddenly and secretly re- 
moved from the Hall, and ere the aged of- 
ticer had time for surmises or expostala- 
tions, be found himself and his bewildered 
litte companion within the walls of the 
stronghold. 

Almost the first person he there met was 
Lieut. Livingston himself. The young of- 
floor was standing near the sally-port as the 
group, of which his sister and the colonel 
formed two, entered during a temporary 
cessation of hostilities, He instantly reoog- 
nized the tall, venerable and still martial 
figare of his friend. Lionel sprang to give 
Lim welcome, not for a moment seeing the 
glad-faced little creature at his side. 

** Colonel Sayton !" he cried, amased, de- 
lighted, and then quickly apprehensive, as 
he thonght of what sad news might be 
brought. ** And Gertie!" he next exclaimed 
in double joy, catching sight of the face of 
his darling sister, and giving her kias after 
kiss of rapturous greeting. fe grasped the 
colonel’s hand, too glad, too fearfal to 
speak. The old man well understood the 
mate, questioning look he met, and said : 

** The others —I left them well in person.” 

“*Oh, Heaven be thanked!" ejaculated 
Lionel, ** You bave seen them then ?” 

** Yes," answered Colonel Sayton, though 
his face was grave. ‘‘ They—your mother 
and Miss Seymour-—are prisoners at the 
Hall, which as you know is ocoupied by the 
enemy. 

‘Yes, yes; bat they are alive, and for 
the present safe. To be assured that they 
still live is mach, very much, though they 
are helpless in the hostile camp.” 

As Lionel was not on daty just then, 
Colonel Sayton at once had a long conver- 
sation with him, the subject of which can 
readily be imagined by the reader. 

Colonel Sayton withheld nothing from the 
lieutenant, thinking it best that the full 
nature of the danger which threatened both 
Edith and Mrs. Livingston should be un- 
derstood, however trying the knowledge 
must be to him. 

The distress and agony of the young man 
need not be told. There was but one idea 
to be entertained—rescue ; rescue at every 
hazard. After seeing that the colonel and 
little Gertrude were provided with as safe 
and comfortable quarters as the condition 
of things made possible, he sought Dyke 
Kopinall, He found him cleaning his nmfle. 

** Dyke,” he said, simply, ‘I have just 
heard that my wother and Miss Seymour 
are ne unharmed, though mena with 
crael danger. You can imagine their situa- 
tion, two such as they in hands of in- 
famous men. I intend, though I die in the 
attempt, to endeavor to rescue them. Will 
you belp me?” 

“Wil I help you!” cried the generous 
ranger, as if he thought the question quite 
unnecessary. ‘‘ Of course I wili; and if I 
lose more blood in the work than I have 
ever had drawn from me before, I won't 
begrudge a drop of it. It will be a desper- 
ate thing to venture into St. Leger's camp ; 
bat with every Indian of the Sir Nations 
with him, I would do it. The only thing is 
to get Gansevoort’s consent to let us ont. 
Do you think he will give as a chance to 
risk car scalps in this private way?" 

“1 think so, Dyke,’ replied Lionel, 
thoughifally. ‘ I understand he wants to 
gettwo or three men through the lines to 
Sehusler, to inform him of oar condition. 
For unless we get outside aid there's not 
much prospect of our holding oat till the 
end of the month. Colonel Wiilett bas 
volanteered to attempt the passage, it is 
said. A dark night will be chosen, and we 
can leave the fort at the same time, per- 

aps 

** What is your plan, lieutenant 7" 

“Nothing as yet. In fact I leave that 
part to you.” 

The scout nodded in a satisfied way, as if 
he thought exceedingly well of such a wise 
conclasion ; and D = Kopinall, matchless 
ranger and famous Indian fighter as be was, 
might well be pardoned a little self-com 
aseney in connection with such a matter. 

f any one could contrive a success-promis- 
ing plan for the liberation of the prisoners 
it was he. 

“The first thing to be done,” said the 
scout, after a brief period of thought, “is 
to get two or three of our friends into the 
enewy's camp as assistants. It would be 
best for them to go openly—as deserters. 
O! course it won't ao tee ‘ou to try that, 
lieatenant; nor myself, for we're both 
known to many of the tories, and no amount 
of sw could make them believe we've 
got tired and turned over.” 

Dyke paused a moment in reflection, and 
then asked suddenly : 

“a ine Coot is a prisoner at the Hall, 
is she not ?” 


**Catherine Coot! ' ejaculated Lionel, in 
amazement. ‘‘She may be there, bat what 
omsible service can she perform for us? 
ou might as well expect a cow to help.” 
“Cow or cow ard, whatever she be,” re- 
turned the 
use of her. 
re?” 
‘Wouter Van Cleeker, you 
ber at the Hall. 
babi 


f 
E 


And wondering in what way the soout| Peter gave a total of nearly double the 

thought to make use of Catherine Coot in | real force. i 

the perilous work before them, yet fully “Is it possible! xclaimed bis ques | 
catiohed that be hed eonesiveda plan whave- tioner, rather dejectedly. ‘‘ Bat perbaps | ping 

by the girl was to be made a voluntary or | you are lying?” he added sternly, with e | jert of the bead, as if 
involuntary ally, the lieutenant departed at aap | ht oy: bounded 
Onee to obtain the desired information. “If I am,” said pretended deserter 
retarned. shortly. that Mis 





the fact that everybody regarded her as a “That is 


very trae, Your 


fool, was net considered as of any particn. | would soon be redder than it is—with your 
lar account, except to be teased fright. blood, you understand.’ 
ened Peter Coot, like bis cousin Catherine, was 


“Good!” exclaimed Dyke Kopinall. | abandantl 
| And now, lieutenant, if you please, I | bones, 
| would like you to see Colonel Gansevoort, 
|and get permission of him to ca 
little plan I have formed. We shail 


supplied with covering for his 
even the midsummer heats did 


out a | did something besides perspire for all that. 
want | His broad, blooming face, smooth asa girl's, 





not much redace bis usual weight; bat he | 





fat face | Over his broad, ruddy face broke a light 


like that of the morning itself 


| “Oa, my leetie gal'” he cried, opening 
| his arms to receive the approaching form of 


his betrothed. The momentum was fear 
ful, but it seemed to expend itself in a tre 


oree wholly anes 


with a precision and 


| ampled 


EVENING POST. 


mendous kies, for the lips of the two met 


After repeated embraces came 








Bhe arose ae she bear! thet light tap, her 
breath hashed painfully, and went toward 
th. entrance When she reached the door 
she did not hesitate to withdraw the bolt, 
for an inetinet seemed to inform her that « 
friend was near 

As the lawplight streamed outward, it 
revealed the broad face and heavy figure, 
as she supposed, of Catherine Coot 


sacrifice myself Go from me now, my 
brave friend, nor think of me antil Mt 
Leger orders retreat from yonder well 
defended walls. Then -if that time should 
come —I will need and accept you aid. ’ 
Peter felt a sense of mystery stealing 
over him. He was not obtase, bet he little 
guersed the meaning of what he had hear! 
| “You knows .” be said simply and 


| at least two men besides oarselves—Jack | was hardly cooling to look upon, and he | ¢) sculations of delight and questions whose } “Why, Catherine !"sheexclaimed. “What uanqnestioningly. * Pat what will iy dink uf 
| Clavers and Peter Coot | would tion. ded all who knew both, of the y, | only anawers were other q nestions | brings you bere at this hour? Hat come | you comes not at ter hour?” 

* Peter is a cousin of Catherine, I be- | gurreloes Catherine hereelf. Bat wes | “I pegun to poliefe you wan ted, Apra- | in, I am glad to see you.” | “Cannot you meet them, Peter? Toll 

lieve ?" | shrewd, brave, and eminontly usefal, as his | bam,” said Catherine, ‘and you ton't know And glad she was, though she experienced thom I am safe at present, but thet Edith 


| Vea: and they look enongh alike to | cousin ly was pot. His age was not 
be brother and sister. Bat there's this | above twenty; his form was short, giving 
difference between em--sbe's a fool and be him when he moved an appearance of reii- 
aint.” | tng as mach as walking, and, in this partion 
* A plain distinotion,” remarked the young | ler, increasing hia resemblance to Miss 
officer, with a half-«mile. Coot, who was always rolling ber dampy 
* And now I'll see the commander if pos. | self abvut, as much in the way as possibile 
sible.” Deters porsonal appearance was against 
** Ask him if he's willing that two or three | him, it must be confessed, but those who 
of bis men should desert,” said Dyke with | knew him best agreed that a more reliable, 
an expressive wink and « twinkle in his | courageous and sensible fellow was not to 
great uray eyes. ** They could tell stretchy | be found. Dyke Kopinall, knowing bis 
stories of the strength of old Stanwiz, you | qualities of shrowdness and daring, had 
know, the number and spirit of the men, | wisely chosen him as an nasistant on the 
the quantity of provisions on band, and all | present occasion. And Peter had been in 
| that | atrncted to act a difficalt part. 
| **T understand.” | Jack Clavers had been silent ap to this 





* We might do the cause a good service point, but the officer now turned to bim, 
as well as our friends,” saying 
“Yes; but if these pretended deserters,” * Do you risk your head also in affirming 


said Lionel doubtfally, *‘ are to paint such 
a bright picture of the situation of the gar- 
risop, sowe of the enemy may be sharp 
enough to ask why they left, if Gansevoort 
is to win.” 

* Trust Jack Olavers and Peter Coot to 
shut up the enemy's eyes on that point 


that what your companion has said is trae!” 
“You may have every drop of red that's 
in me if it aint,” responded Jack, quickly 
and emphatically. 
* Then why were you so almighty anxious 
to get help from Horkimer 
“Herkimer be banged!” 





retarned the 


They'll have some pretty plausible tale to | scont, contemptuonsly. ‘* Gansdvoort wasn't 
tell—something about the king winning at | half ax anxious as you thought. He's enough 
last, about their being tired of the war, | men already. He was hopin’ and prayin’ you 
tired of being shut ap in this hot old hole, | would try to carry the fort by storm, and 
mad at Gansevoort, and a dozen other | wanted to make ont his force as little as 
things.” | possible to coax you on. He hoped the In- 

The face of Lionel brightened. He be- | juns would get such a bloody beatin’ that 
gan to feel that his friend would indeed find | they d not feel like tryin’ again. You know 
a way through all the difflculties and | tiry want to do the thing quick, or else 


gravely, ‘you findts me out. 
mine het." 


dangers that lay between them and the 
rescue of his mother and his betrothed ; 
but such was his anxiety and impationce 
that, until reassured by the confident asser- 
tions of the ranger, the obstacles to be over- 
come seemed insurmountable. Not that his 
determination had been in any degreo les- 
sened by such considerations, for th it- 
self would be preferable to idle endurance 
of the apprehensions that harassed him. 
Even in the excitement of the siege be 
could not for a moment forget his solici- 
tude for the imperilled ones, and longed to 
exchange the comparative inactivity of the 
defence for the dubious and dangerous task 
of their rescue. 

**I will see Colonel Gansevoort, Dyke,’ 
he said, ‘and 1 think I can easily prevail 
upon him to give us permission to make the 
in we desre.” 

** Tell hig, even if we fail,ihat there will 
be a few less of St. Leger's men to fight ; 
for we will not give our lives away.” 

Leaving the ranger to finish cleaning bis 
rifle, foul with repeated firing, the young 
man sought the quarters of the command. 
ant, and with little delay obtained audience. 
The colonel not only expressed the warmest 
sympathy for Mra. Livingston and Miss 
Seymour, bat granted Lionel discretionary 
power to choose and organize a band of 
rangers, if so many were needed for special 
service in behalf of the captives. 


informed him of the colonel's kindness and 
probation of any plan that might be de- 
vised to achieve the object in view. 

“Did you mention my suggestion in 
regard to the deserters?’ inquired the 
sovat. 

* Yes; and it was warmly approved of. 
In fact that game was about to be tried 
anyhow.” 

**Good. To-morrow at early dawn will 
be the time. And now I munt see Jack 
Clavers and Peter Coot.” 

The ranger sought these men, and after 
acqnainting them with bis purpose, asked 
their co-operation. It was given instantly 
and eagerly. A long consultation followed, 
Kopinall cbctching the plan he had already 
in his own mind formed, and the others of 
fering amendments and suggestions until a 
satisfactory scheme was arranged. 

The night passed. Just as the light of 
morn became sufficient to permit ob- 
jects to plainly distinguished, two men 
jumped from the parapets of Fort Stanwix | 
and ran rapidly in the direction of the | 
besieger'’s lines. They were Jack Clavers 
and Peter (oot. The whole garrison had 
been apprised of what was abvut to traspire, 
and bei received instructions how to act. 
The pAvtended deserters had gone but a 
few rods before a sentinel challenged them. 
The only answer was for each to pull from 
his pocket a piece of white cloth, wave it 
toward the enemy—by whom also they were 
now discovered—and make more rapidly 
than ever toward St. Lager s camp. 

** Halt!” thundered the sentry. 

The two men answered with a yell of de- 
fianco. The sharp crack of a rifle followed, 
but the discharge was harmless, for the 
weapon had contained no ball. A bandred 
musket abots succeeded the report of the 
sentry's gun, but still the flying rangers 
were untouched; and no wouder, for, lke 
the first, every cartridge was blank. Aun- 
other harmless discharge, and the wen wore 
sate? The enemy received them with open 
arms, thinking they were of course de- 
serters 

** Mighty close shootin’ that!" exclaimed 
Jack Clavers, rubbing bis Lead and pre 
tending that a ballet bad passed through | 
his hair; ** bat wo dodged ‘em neat.’ 
**Dank Got!” cried Peter in the same 
breathless tone of rejoicing at bis narrow 
*s escape.” ** We're ton with tat tam blace. | 
How is you, frents? You won't be hardt | 
on us shust pecause we couldn't leafe ter | 
repels soonter, I hopes ?’ 

**Not at all,’ said an officer who was near. 
** You're safe and welcome ; and you ought 
to be very glad you are out of yonder fort. 
It will be bad for those who are left when 
we getin. But come with me to my quar- 
ters. 
in regard to Gansevoort’s ability to hold oat 
another week. The oo t will see 
you also.” 

** Yes, yes,” said Peter as they went | 
along. ‘Pat I must tell ter blain druth. | 
Gansevoort is a tam fvol, but ish « stup- 
porn mans, and will make you blenty of 
drabble yet.” 





| 
| 








| 


the fort much longer, do you?” asked the | 
officer in some surprine. 


quired Peter with a good show of ignorance 
as to the meaning of that term. 
‘A week —a week or ten days. 
in bere before you answer.” 
The party had reached a large tent, some 
thing of the marquee style, and evidently 
that of one of the superior officers. 





“A week or ten tays!” repeated the 
Dutch dabi ly as they entered. | 
** Well, you see (iansevoort ish a stappern 


mans, and be hash blenty of bowder and 
blenty of brovishana, and a good wenty 


‘What is the present strength of the 
" 








Hasteaing back to Kopinall, he joyfully | 





they get impatient and discou 

** You,” said the Briton almost inaudibly, 
thinking of the discontent and insabordina. 
tion that he know prevailed already. ** Gian 
sevoort wished to trap us, then?” 

‘And does still, He knows a bloody 
beat back wonld be just what Brant 
couldn't get his warriors to stomach. The 
siege would than have to be carried on by 
the whites alone; the Injans would scatter 
and go to private plunderin’.” 

"Too true, too trae,” murmured the 
Englishwan to himself, Jack Clavers chuok- 
led secretly as he saw how he had deceived 
the officer, for the very thing that Colonel 
Gansevoort most feared was a determined 
assault, for the garrison were not strong 
enough to make a repulse of the enemy a 
sure thing. Otherwise, it would have been 
as Jack Olavers deolared. 

After a farther oross-examination, the 
officer informed the two men that they 
would be taken to the Hall, where St. 
Leger had lately established his head- 
quarters, and by whom they would be more 
closely questioned. 

* To the Hall!’ was the secret and joy- 
fal ejaculation of both, ‘‘We are goimyg 
straight to the prisoners at once!” 

Alas! wo one of them only, for Edith was 
no longer there. 





CHAPTER \V. 
IN WHICH CATHERINE COOT FIGUKER AGAIN, 


Catherine Coot, since her captare at Sey- 
mour Hall, had not been confined there, 
but soon after the sarrender had been re- 





| how pad I felt. Oh, goot Lordt! 
tid ter tories or ter Pritish p you’ 
“ Where was you np testi r* 


Abraham was addicted to the use of this | 
term rather as one of endearment than of 


| tuot it tn presumed 


“Are you a brisoner, Aprahem? or ish 
you «host « triver of ter deem ?" 

“You tells me apont yourself fret, my 
Gatherine? Why tid you not go to ter 
fort? 

“Why tid not you? 
such dimes! Pat it is not so pad «cs I dinks 
it to pe pein a prisoner. Only you was not 
along(’ 

oe f rward there, you bampkin'” at this 
moment thandered a voice not far awny 
* Harry op yoar oxen of Ili call a Mohawk 
toscalp you.’ 

This terrible threat necessitated an im 


stuod greatly in terror ef the Iadians —the 
mere mention of the Mohawk name being 
suffiviont to cause bim to tremble and grow 
pale. He glanced lugubriously at Cathe 
rine, with an unapoken good-bye in his 
looks, and then gathered up bis whip with 
out trasting himself to farther parting do 
monstrationa, 

** Gee, Pright' Whap, ho '” he called, as 
bravely as he could, bat with a sadness in 
the ery notwithstandin 

* Goot py, Apraham,” cried Catherine as 
the slow team moved off. * I’e a govt poy, 
and ter ’ritishers won't let ter Injuns burt 
you. 

She stood mournfally watching the de 
parting teamster, unmindful of the ap 
proach of the party conducting Jack Clavers 
and her Cousin Peter to the Hall, antil an 
exclamation from the latter caused her to 
tarn toward the new-comers, The shadows 
disappeared from ber dolefal visage in an 
instant. 

** Why, Cousin Boter, ish tat you' Good 
Lordt! all my friendts are comin’. I'm 
giadt I am a brisoner, and not at ter fort, ' 

Beyond his first exclamation of recogni 
tion which had escaped him rather invol- 
untarily Peter Coot did not extend mach 
notice to the girl, as he did not wish to 
attract the particular attention of the 
offiver present to the fact of hin acquaint 
ance with her. He merely emiled, and the 
party passed on to the Mali. Oatherine, 

eeling now as if she were among friends, 
hurried back to the prisoners’ quarters, 
eager to relate that she had seen both 
** Aprabam and Cousin Beter.’ 

The examination of the pretended de- 
serters before St. Leger was substantially 
the same as that they fad already been aub-. 
jected to. Both told « plausible story and 
were carefal not to contradict themaelvos 
The result was that the British colonel ad 
mitted them as volunteers to the ranks of 
his regular troops, and they were placed on 
daty at once ‘his was what they had ex 
pected and also desired, provided they were 
not too rigidly held to service. Bat At 
Leyor's force was made up of complex ma 
terial and the discipline was not very strict, 
except as related to bis own regulars. The 
Indians were not amenable to any but their 
chiefs, and the tories loved predatory war 





| manne to qaarters not distant, which bad 
been provided for non batant pr 
- women, children and a few disabled men. 
She had been permitted to visit the Hall, 

however; or rather ber going there bad not 
| been interfered with ; and thus it was that 
| Colonel BSayton, seeing her there ocasion- 
ally, had concluded that she was one of the 
regular inmates. Ho had not questioned 
her, for he desired to have as little to do 
with her as possible, well-knowing that a 
word of sywpathy or notive would have sub- 
jected him to an imundation of reply. He re- 

arded ber as an inoorrigible dance, pitying 
ce at the same time, and fearing that she 
might be made the victim of imeult aod | 
wrong by the rude soldiery—as she was 
already the victim of perpetual teasing | 
yot knowing that be was powerless to holp 
ber 

Catherine, since her first elation in conse. | 
qauenee of escaping wassacre, after the sur- ! 
render of the Hall, had been in rather a de 
jected state of mind. She had not yet seen 
ber * Aprahan,” who, as she bad been as 
eared, was a prisoner as well as herself. 
The liveliest svlicitade that she was capa- 
ble of feeling bad reigned in her breast ou 
ber lover's account. She could obtain no 
information of bis whereabouts, though her 
inquiries were free and persistent. One | 
would assure ber that Abraham was dead 
another that be had turned tory and joined 
the Johnson Greens; a third that he had 
been exchanged , so that the devoted girl 
was in the most bewil fered condition of ig 











| and nay what I bleaw 


fare best, with its consequent looseness of 
organization, Thus it was that the two 
rangers found themaelves, while enrolled 
as loyalist soldiers, in the enjoyment of con 
siderable liberty to pursane their private 
object, 

ey made speedy and excellent use of 
their opportunities, Peter managed to get 
himself placed on duty as one of the nam 
ber engaged in guarding that portion of 
the camp in which the prisoners were con 
fined. He was thas enabled to hold com 
munication with Catherine Coot, and from 
her learned the situation of affairs at the 
Hall. To his dismay he was informed that 
Edith Seymour was no longer there, bat 
had been removed, no one knew whither 
“Do you know tat ish te truth? he de 


* Yesh, Cousin eter; Mix Edith ish not 
tere. 

** Tah te other laty ” 

“Mea Lifingston ? | 

** Yeah.” | 

“Why you want to know 

“None of your pishnew, Tell 
truth and po cifil, Im turned tory sow 
Inh to laty there 

* She ish Cousin Keter, you neetn't look | 
ko mad 

“Tell me el! I 
truth 

And Peter purwned his ing tries until he 
had assured himself of Mra. Livingston's 
presence at the Hall, and the exact locality | 


me ter | 


| 


ask yor ten, and tell ter 


norance possible, Sie inclined to take the | of ber confinement, 
most melanchuly view of the matter, and ** Gathering,” be then said, * I wants to 
bad almost given up the hope of ever see- | see yon here fyain thin efening yu 


ing the youth again. The facts, if kuown, 
would have relieved her immensely, for 
Abrabam with his captured ox-team had 
only been kept mercilessly at work, draw 
ing wood, waiver and other supplies for the 


I will pe on woard, and I want 
lets you ren apont 
tont tev’ pon 


mindta now 
m pad. ‘Toy 


bretty much as you blew 


to see y 


| of no account 


Catherine resented this oputation alipht 


besiegers. Lis place of labor was remote | ly, bat promised to be on hand a! the ap 
from that portion of the camp in which the | pointed Lou 
prisoners were confined, aud thus it we Peter at the firat opportanity bastened to 


that the two had not met. Jack Ciavers and informed hin of what the 


Bat at the very hour 
very momenut—of the approach of 


hay, alin mt the 
Jack 


but now ruined mansion. 
had gone over to the Hall early that morn 


ing On & private mission, which was nothing wants her to, 


more por leas than to secure for ber dinner 


girl hed said respecting bith 


* The lhenutenant shonld know at once, 


| Clavers and bis comrade to the Hall, it hap | said Jack 
pened that kind destiny directed the foot * Bat a won't do for either of o« to slip 
steps of Abrabam and his oxen to that | back, besides, there ts hardly time by 
aarter aleo. He lad been ordered to the would be gone before it could be done 

jriver to draw ap some heavy logs, aud be We will attend to Mra Livingston first 
passed directly in front of the ones grand You think you can get her frou the Hall, 


Catherine Coot do you, Peter’ 


“If that will do what I 


pig Gatheorine 
returned he 
we will get the el ler 


* Well, then lady 


I should like to examine you a little | a promising cabbage-Lead, whose tender out of St. Legers clatches first, and look 


growth in the Hall garden she had jealously | for the younger one afterward 


watched. Despite her grief and dejoction, 


had not been greatly lessened. 
life would it depart. 


Only wita 


After waking some necessary minor ar 


| ber fondness fur that delectable vegetable ranyoments, the two men sep crated 


Peter Cout, on guard that evening, was 


gratified to find Catherine faithfal to her 


Abrabam came up, loudly whistling and | promise. He had a request to make of ber, 


calling to bis oxen alternately, jast 
his sweetheart, whom be sapposed was at 


prize concealed under her apron. 


pesceful umes perhaps —that familiar call 
of * gee” and * baw” 


** Ob, good Lordt! she next exclaimed, 


wonder ’ 


as which after many expressions of wonder 
ashe comphed with 
* You don't think that he is able to hold the fort, swle from the garden with her or less than, first, the loan of the drew ashe 
wore she of course first obtaining « gar 
She beard that well-known whistle, pitch- ment of one of her fellow prisoners 
** What does you call mach longter ?” in- | ed in a key « little lew joyous than in more secondly, the contribution of auother gown 


and bonnet by whomsvever of the females 


t was nothing more | 


and, 


| the pistol-like crack who could be induced to dispense with the 
But come | of the whip—and she started forward with | articles 
| a great, gasping cry of surprise and joy. 


“What ish Gonsin HKeter ap to now, I 
was her incessant mental «nery 


using her favorite aud somewhat profane after finding she could yet no satisfaction 


etpletive. 
rabauw ?” 
due emerged from the shrubbery and ob- 
tained a full view of the scene. 
She came bear swoonip 
abe opce more bebeld ber 


** Can tat be Aprabam—my Ap- 


from him. 
matter of procaring the yarments, yielding 
her own dress readily, and having little dif 
fioulty io inducing another of the women to 
with delight as furnish the seound. 
vers blooming plenty awong the plundered creatures 


Bat she acted as ayent in the 


Clothing was none too 
bat 


face—the spotted oxen, and the old familiar without demur or questioning, the intel 


cart to which they were attached. 1 
“Aprabam! Apraham! she sb d, 


tad Oo 


igent matron to whom Peter bad directe! 





dropping ber vegetable and rushing forward 

like a tornado. 
‘Whoa! whoa!” commanded he, stop- 
his team and giving an involuntary | 
his beart had | 


to his throat in response to that in her chamber, wondering sadl 
J rapturous call. He recognized his darling fate of her friends 
Ten I lose | Catherine, and what were oxen, redooat», beard at the door. 


was late for visitor or mensenger to come 


redskina, tories and rebellions to him then ’ 


ones in their 


tb to apply, gave ap her gown and 
contenting herself with tattered 

lace. 

An hour passed, and Veter was relheved 


as guard. 


Another went by. Mrs. Livingston «at | 
as to the 
A light knock was 


It startled ber, for i, 


Where 


Oh, good Lordt! | 


mediate parting of the lovers, for Abraham | 


a sense of disapp notment after that sudden, 
tnatinotive thrill of hope 

* T pog® your parton, my laty,” said the 
visitor, entering. 
you fiodta ~ 

The voice was not exactly that of the 
| supposed Catherine, Mra. Livingston came 
| me ar interrupting the apologetic intrader 
| 


with an exclamation of terror, bat a kindly 
amile on the face of the speaker reassured 
her 
‘The coarse bonnet was thrown anide, 
jand, not Catherine Coot but her cousin, 
Peter, attired in gown and apron, stood be. 
fore the astonished woman 
“Voter, Poter, ia it you?” she oried, in 
| joyful tones of recognition 
“Not too lont, my lady. Tor guardt 
may hear, and ten T lose not only my pon 
het, bai mine headt.” 


“Do not pe alarmt when | 


jis gone. Ask them to search for her, and 
| leave me for awhile. I fear I could not, 
| even wader their guidance and protection, 
make my way from this wild camp. The 
Indions roam everywhere, and | oross 
our path, Nay that I think, although | do 
hot know, that Edith is not im the camp, 
bat has been taken by Captain Hoyt up the 
river perhaps to bis own bome. Say all 
this, Peter, and tell Lionel that I bless bim, 
as TL hope God will bless as all, Aad now 
you must go, your absence may be noted. 
I pray that you be permitted to go safely 
ont, for the peril is great, You may leave 
the disguise you brought me, fur it may 
serve me yet. Chood-night.” 

Bhe placed her soft white hand in the 
brown one of the gallant Dutohman, pressing 
it with gratefal fervor, and bidding him be 
very careful. The scene was ludicrous as 


| 





“This is perilous, Peter 
come ? 


ply 
* God bless you, my good 


not aid me 
the camp 
*Ouly a leetle while.’ 
** Were you taken prisoner 
“No, my laty; Dm shust a 


asked, breathlessly 


sents us to help you, and 
* Mins Seymour ? 
“T knows it; 

we fludts her yet 

laty.’ 


maid Mere. Liviogeton, aadly 


guarded 
rine has been permiited to 
Edith was removed. 


Poter,” she added, with a ami 


have been detected. 
self would hardly know whiot 


Now, how can I help you, m 
dese po of any yoot! 

Ho drew from the folda of 
consist of a coarse ** linsey-w 
* won-bonnet 
would afford great ounceal 
woarer's features 

Mrs 
Poter's 


van It was for her 


still permitted to attend her 
* You tarken your fave 
fair with tis 


your hair a leetle 
too small handta 


you gre 





manta? eh’ 


ahe maid, 
hope 
gratitade for 


ratefully, and with 


our ovarage 


age nay 
leave the H 
from tho eamp? 
ealty.” 

‘Not at all, my laty. Ter 
mooteh guardted in ter rear 
attack at onty boint put te 
knows 


You overt 


You knows ter roadt 
| forks? 

* Very well indeed, Deter,’ 
LAvingston, thinking 
had passed over it 


** Well 





ter blace ’ 
** Vom, you 
* Aad waite antil two Injan 
* ‘Two Indians, Peter’ 


have borne your disguise well, 


Why do you 


“To serve you, my laty,” said he, sim. 


friend. You 


are kind to think of me, even if you oan 
How long have you been in 


»” 


deserter, you 


understants,” he answered, meaning! 
“You come from the fort, then }. ahe 


“Yosh; and from your poy —a goot 
young man’s he.” 

“He ia alive then? Oh, Heaven be 
praixed’ 

“Ho in alife; alife and well; and he 


Alas, she ix gone.” 
Catherine tella me, 
when you in aafe, my 


bat 


"I fowe that you cannot help me, Peter," 


“Tam closely 


none of the prisoners bat Cathe 


see me since 


Except yourself, 


le, “and you 
or you would 
comical you 


look ; with your bonnet on, Ostherine her 


» in which.” 


7 knows and you knows, tat ish enough 


y laty? il 


his over gar 


ment a roll, which, when opened, proved to 


oolsey” dreaa, 


similar to thet worn by Mias Goot, A large 
was ner! displayed, of euch 
liberal pattern that when on the head it 


ment to the 


Livingston at once comprehended 


to pass from 


the Hall as one of the servants who were 


it po mootoh too 
“be placed in ber hand a 
preparation of brown pigment 


** you fly 
p bitten your 


and ten who knows you 
in te efening from one of ter common wo 


“1 understand you, my good fellow,” 


a tromble of 


“You are deserving of my eternal 


in coming in 


thin well.conceived disguise to give me an 
of excape, but, even if I can 
all, how am I to make my way 


vok that diffi 


gamp is not 
toy fears no 
r front, you 


Half ter brweners coald run away 
if tey choone, only tey pe too afraidt to dry 
rom tin blace to ter 


sighed Mra 


of the last time she 


ten tomorrow bight you goes 
and hidets by ter turee Oak 


you knows 


ta come 


* And you pe not afraidt, pecause 


* You terrify me, Veter 


*Peswnse,” renamed the 


Datelhaan, 


related to the diaguised scout, but never 
wan a more serious tableaur enacted 

Peter, with a worshipful admiration of 
the beautiful woman, rather awkwardly 
took his departure, not forgetting, how 
ever, to remember what character he had 
ananmed. 

He went softly down the dimly lighted 
stairway, and Mra. Livingston, bearing no 
challenge or outory, rej: to think that 
he had passed the guard without hindrance. 

The thunder of the heavy had 
coased, She arose and od fen her 
window oat upon the y night. The 


owmp fires, barning low, apotted the dark- 
ned earth, A froma mellow 5 
shono the steadier, inextinguishable ligh 


of Heaven, 


* God strength,” she prayed, 
“to aot ot teal part. - 


CHAPTER XVI. 
rinps 4 FRIEND, euT!— 

It in time oar narrative retarned to Edith 
Neymeur. We find her, still a prisener, ia 
a lonely house some distance up the Mo. 
hawk — the residence of Captain Wellwore 
Hoyt in fact-—whither she had been con- 
veyed by that unscrapulous individual, for 
reasons of his own. first of these was 
# fear that the beauty and defenceless con. 
dition of Extith, might win apon the bearts 
of some of the more obivalrous of his fellow 
offivors to the extent of raising her ap a 
champion, perhaps a lover, who would 
come hia rival, Captain Hoyt well knew 
the sasceptibility of the soldier heart to the 
obarun ot such a rare presence as E.lith's 

The f and trolling motive of bis 
action, was a desire and a determination to 
make his lovely captive his wife, for he 
knew not how svon the fortane of war 





might separate him from her. Wed her he 
would, if bat in form, thoagh he did not 
despair of wiinging from the distressed 


gitl a nad consent to become hia bride 

** Why will she pot acoept my hand, and 
with it peace, security and « royalist's bold 
upon her estates, pow threat d with oon 
fisoation? She pretends to love that 
Livingston, bat why oan I not be on meal 
to her ashe? A ‘tory’ captain is as good 
ass rebel lieutenant any day.” 











Such were his i 4, thet 
musings; and his d to 
him well drawn, because he jad her by 


the low standard of self. He took not into 
acoount the determined will, the devoted 
love, the soul-born patriotiam, the lofty re 
lance, and the proad disdain of wrong that 
|} marked the oharacter of his intended vic. 
tim. tle only thought that she was « wo- 
wan, and therefore weak; that she was 
tempted, and would yield 
Agata and again he bad urged her to ao 
cept his hand. He had pleaded, threatened 
and assumed, but ahe remained anyielding 
till 
* You stall marry me," he had said as be 
last left her, ‘To-morrow evening the 
coremony shall be performed, He ready, 
for | eal talon one to do the work, and he 
will count the groom's desire as more than 
the bride's reluctance Yuu understand 
alia fair in love and war, expecially when 
one is engaged in both 
Elith had not replied, bat had sank 

down, crashed, despondent and with a 

feeling of utter helplessuess, She know 
| that a mockery of marriage would be per 

formed, and ahe would be called the wife of 
| Wellmore Hoyt 
How can | escape this ignominy 





this 


smiling, ‘pecanse ear pe your own poy, | wrong?’ she had asked herself — and 
turned Mohawk, and ter other Tyke Kopi. | again, in freozied unrest, as the hours of 


bali him you knows 


“Oh, Voter! t comprehend 


to meet me there and condact 
‘Pat in ter blan, 


me further 


lwhted follow, louking more like his Cousin | 
Catherine than ever, as he threw the huge 


bonnet on his heed and gave a 
linney shirts “You mat 
alone,” be eontinned, “ for 
j atay behind hight wh ter b 
row night 


aweep of hin 
wet to them 
Hheter mat 


our tomor 


** Hut you will endeavor to escape at the 


same tinne, will you mot You 
pects lof assiating te, 
acoonnt 

** | eaur 


ot go, ary laty Jar 


tuay be woe 


and eafler on my 


k Clavers teh 


with me, ard when we peta you off, we atill 


have a bart to blay 
ny stories of Chansevoort, and 
would spoil term: all 

You area noble fellow 
your country well You have 
yourself the dangerous part of 
the yarrieon « strength as muokh 
thal the may 
couraged and abandon the sie 
the fort fali« soon, and you « 
ayvent of tla commander ? 


it im, echeomy 


J dinks of all tat, my lady 


fort will nef fall soont. If Be 
tem, not at all 
“There uw a 
then / 
The question was with an 
that startled the scout 


prospect of 


We comes and tells 


to rant away 


Deter, and serve 


taken upon 
representing 
roster than 
become «dis 
ue What if 
re proved an 


Tut ter 
huyler belp» 


holding out 


earuontnenan 


The emotion of the 


lady, yreat as it might natarally be sup 
pored to be, cansed hun to glance more 


keenly at ber 
and she trembled fearfully 

* Yesh,” he said, in answer 
tion, and then it 


vecurred to him 


lier face wan deathly pale, 


to her nes 
that it 


was bor little daaybter of whom she thonyht 


with sncoh stranye excitement 
with intent to calm her 

You fears for your leetl 
dinks of ber if S anwia fall 


leads bis warriora to ter 
perfore’ Ve not so mooch 
laty 


“IT think of her, Peter, with 
ing it ts true, bat I think of 
are sotipg @ part, and so am 
our conutry s sake. You do no 
me, and | cannot explain ba 


So he said 


* one 
* and 


you 
Hrant 


work he has ton 


alarmt, my 
aad forebod 
more. You 
I each for 
t onderstand 
t I tell you 


that my aid in worth a thousand men to 


Cransevoort. * 
Veter stared at this annon 
questionless wonder 


* It in an I nay,” continaed the noble wo 


man. ‘And yet you promime 
show me how I can reach the 
son, 


abandoned, | would take this 


endeavor to leave this hated prison 


as it in, I will serve my count 


noement, in 


Me escape 
arma of my 


If I knew the siege was abont to be 


dingaise and 
Kat 
ry, though I 


| 


| the afternoon preceding that dreaded even 


They are | ing wore away 


There seemed to be no one to appeal to, 


softly eried the de. | Gules it was the sister of the tory captain, 


whe was present end bad appeared to sym 
pathize with her, theagh fow words of com 
tulveration had been spoken 

Hut a teuch, a tone, @ glance reveal one 
true soul te another, aud Edith felt that 
Lydia Hoyt would never lond herself to an 
hely work, nor stand « silent witness of 
u i sity 

‘Towar! dusk Lydia came inte | 
where ths persecuted girl was continued 
She went clonely to bilith « aide, took the 
fair hand of the latter in her aud 
a red, without preface 

“Tknow you 
aud the wrong that in meditate! 
you 1 have been silent antél now, for I 
did not wish the others to sumpect | aun yeur 
friewd Iiat my brother shall not succeed 


to his evil purpame 


own, 


Mins Seymour, 
! agaiuat 


Lith waa over: by this aleupt and 
unetpected offer of apnistance 

* T have one friend, then,” she said, with 
tearful wratitude I theaght your face 
looked kind, bat | feared that you were 
ageinet me notwithstanding lo you think 

do you think that yoar brother will per 
sist in this dreadful thiny / 

“Ile certainly will, I 
unless he i thwarted 
the extent of giving you your liberty 
du pe 

“Do you mean 
ly, ** that wi 
houne 

“Ves by tire praction of @ little decep 
tion I ean do Ghat, bat it woull only be to 
direct you to ether dan ers 

“If Lean only escape this present pert 
I ahall be so pratefal, said Edith, earnestly 

** Well thea,” said Lydia, decisively, “* the 
ventare shall be made There is a anal! 
boat concealed om the river shore, past of 


am wad to may, 
That I will do to 
loan 
more 

asked Edith, trembling 


you release me from this 


prmite the head of Ripple Isle you know 
the spot” 
* You, yes 


“If you can reach it unobserved, you 
ean posh off on the rain swollen stream 
and fl et anseen, I think the craft is sach 
a small one past the Pritish sentinels, 
and by morning reach one of the friendly 
forts below 

** Bat how can I get from the house ?” 

“You shall go as / ydia Hoyt, and it is 
quite time for as to exchange dresses. My 


| brother will be here soon, bat yoa mast be 


gone before bis arrival.” 

** What will be the consequence to you of 
this generous act’ asked Edith, fearing 
that her benefactor would suffer for giving 
such aid and comfort 

“Ds not be concerned for me. Well- 
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rious, bet I shal) rather 
enjoy if you only escape. Let me 
aaniot @ierobe. You are giving « 


» for & poor one, bat it te the beet 
7 Tee war hae stri us sorely, 
and we beve to take whats * 

“Leen give you nothing bet my better 

te aod my ade in exchange for 
Go greet services, said Edith with « half 
ile, and yet very feelingly *' I trust the 
will not be « bed ome, our Sgures are 


Hoyt was of smaller person than 
wee attired in the 
areal inconvenience 


the difference in size. gaia 


bonnet now,” said 

article, “for it is 

yea were going The rear door of the 

fastened, and you can pass that 

to the field 

There is « fellow in the hall whose 

business is to watch you, bat by 

everting your face and peasing qoickly he 

will not t it ts other than | guing out 
Ge now, and Heaven belp you.” 

Edith « beart was too fall to speak She 
kieeed the  & her friend, and then. 
vpening the t, she stepped oat, tarning 
as she did eo and making « pretence of a 
suring bereelf that the latch was properly 
fastened, es thet she could avoid the eyes 
of the guard. the did not once glance to 
ward him, tut, still keeping her face avert 
ed, went directly to the rear door and out 
tate the garden She drew « breath of re 
lief as thie first successful movement was 
made, and more confidently hastened on 

A path led directly from the door scrom 
the wide garden to « field beyond. A gate 
geve her entrance to this latter, and, clo 
ing tt softly, she struck oat in the gather 
ing gloom for the river, There wae but 
thie single field to cross, and she would 
reach the shure 

How her heart beat’ She knew that dan 
gere were around ber as thickly as ever, for 
the hostile camp was vot far distant and 
savage foes wight at any moment disouver 
her, Hat she bad escaped, for the ime at 
least, from Wellmore Hoyt, and she felt 
thankfal and bop fal. The sensation of 
freedom wee a deiightfal one in iteelf it 
seemed eo long «ines she had been permit 
ted to enjoy it. The restraints, fret of ill 
pees and then of her captivity, had worn 
apon her wotil the buoyant spirite that 
usually sustained ber bad in a manner 
sunk but with each breath of the open air 
she felt freshened aud invigorated 

It required but « few minutes to enable 
ber to reach the steep bind that formed the 
rempert of the eld, and lay between her 
and the waterside She paused a moment 
in the deeper shadow of « hage sycamore 
to gaze up ant down the river and assure 
herself that no enemy had perceived ber 
Va the opposite shore, both above her and 
below ber, shone the light of several fires, 
aod around them she saw plainly the mov 
log forme of men savages doultions, whe, 
though the weather was warm, with the In 
dians fondness for light and heat had 
kindled fagget-fires out of mere wanton 
bess 

The spectacle was not an agreeable one, 
for the river was narrow, and at more than 
one point the long Mickering beams from 
the baring piles streamed aoroms, larilly 
Ulaminating the surface of the water 

“What aball | dol asked Edith of ber 
self io alarm and perplesity as she bebheld 
thie fret bar to ber further progreas ‘* Must 
lwait bere’ The ludians are heen-eyed, 
aud though they apprehend no danger, and 
therefore keep nu watch, Lmay be disoover 


ed. I had better at once seek the boat and 
be ready to posu of, It is my only way to 
safety. 


The girl descended the steep bank and 
made her way to some bushes jast opposite 
the bead of the isle that had been mention 
ed. In this covert she sought for the boat, 
and found it without difficuity, The bushes 
grew close to the waters edge, hanging 
vver it and concealing the little craft, which, 
elready launched, fuated under ita leafy 
canopy, It was secured by « small rope, 
whieh Ndith could quickly cat with a knife 
Miss Hoyt had given ber, She entered the 
buat end felt fur the oars, They lay to the 
bettom, end the fair git! placed them tn po 
sition, rejoioing as ele did so that she huew 
how to use them so well Por rowing was 
one of the scoomplieh ments of our heroine 

After seating herteelf in the canoe for 
such it eas ahe remained forsume minutes | 
y whether to attempt the descent of 

f onee.or to wait until the camp 
fires had burned down. Fora little distance, 
should she at once posh off, she would be 
soreened from the observation of those on 
the opposite shore by the intervening isle 
@ temporary lodgment of dnftwoou bat, 
that passed, she mast then emerge into the 
wider channel and expose herself to the 
danget of discovery 

While thas anaioaly considering what 
ootre to adept, she was startled Ly what 
she thought was the approach of a stealthy 
footstep, She listened intently, grasping 
her knife, yet fearing to out the rope leat 
she should thereby betray her presence 
when, by remaiming juiet, she might hope 
to escape being seen 

Age that «tealthly, 
wes beard this time she was pot 
dealt, An intruder an enemy she could 
bat conclude was stealing near was en 
tering, oh, horror’ the very covert tn whieh 
she was hidden : 

|) em host the thonghtin silent agony, 
“bat I will make an efort to esoape 

Withe qaiek flesh bie notion she severed 
the rope, but before the canve could float 
from under the concealing mass of foliage 
eo dark Hyure sprang, Sith the ewiftness of 
a panthers leap, into the shallow stream 
caught the htte raft by the bow and drew 
HM again to shore 

Eatith was too terrified to scream a bor 
ror bound her senses but in the one appal 

ing Moment thet wae left her of comsctoas 
bees, she sew that the form before her was 
bot that of « civilized foe bat of an Indian 
warrior She cought, even in the shadows, 
@ glimpse of the tufted bead the bare 
shoulders the belted body, aud pave ber 
eolf up a lowt 

Tw 





approaching step 


left in 
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A Letter from a Pickpocket. 
From the New Tork | ribame 
We have received the folowing carious 
letter, and print it for what it ie worth 
Te the Better « 













The Cost of Conquest. 


BY CLEMENTINE MONTAGY 


CHAPTER XAAVE 


"Eu Reise 
Aong (rer ede, do not drink 
oy “I heve, my lord I pray pou, perder me 
omy (aside) 1 we thee plore! cup e too 
eke 
Hemit, “Ue, Vilelng’ He! et the dua be 
im bed 
Trem hery | seek |f ow! 


thabejen¢ 


Katherine's last waking thought a+ abe 


Jeasant room wes of Mre 
riet Myers, of, rather, 


lay down in ber 
Keynell« maid, 
Harriet anti, 


moat familiarly to om all 


Rhe hed met the women in the morning 
mistress « room, end 
amid all her own agitation hed felt for ber 


com) out of her 
evident sorrow and antiety 

“You are much sttache! ty your mis 
trew? 
for news of (iwendoline 

“She ie @ kind mistress to me, madam 
1 have no motive to be otherwise 

* And you are alarmed abonat ber? 

“| have reason to be, she is in peril 
Heaven only knows bow preat That i, 
she ia very tll, she added, in some con 
fasion, faltering, 
keen eye fied opon ber 

* You fear she will die 

“Ide 

* You think there te more in ber illness 
than fever, however brought You ay 
I koow she is, from ber 


ae she met 


om 
she in in per 
bosbend 

‘Mea Ilastings' 
derstand you 

“IT think you de 
secret of your being in Mre leynells ser 


Maedam' I do not an 


vice Von see | remember yoo 

"Oh, madam, do nut betray me My 
beshend knows all my bitter history, bat 
that one shameful episode, do not expone 


me, madam, as you are «a woman, lowed 
and respected as & pure, stainless matron 
She caught hathe noe edron as she spoke, 
with a wild, hunted look apon ber face that 
was pitiable to bat Mra, Easting 
looked sternly at ber 
* What do you deserve when I find you 
she asked 
liut of course 


bow, 


in that man « service | 
* You know all, madam * 


you de you must 

*Koow all Was I not to have been 
Vhilip Meynells wife Was vot the place 
your hapless mistress file to have been 


mine if I de net know, who should? 
Hat what can I think of you, when I fad 
you bere, bie tool bia faithful servant tn 
all things, | have no dealt 

She spoke bitterly, alucnt angrily, and 
Harriet covercd ber face with ber hands 
and aolbed 

"No, medam, you wrong me, she nail 
“To wae Mise Haydons maid before he, 
Mr. Keynel), came bome. 1 was in service 
in lode before that. Lrom the bour you 


last saw me in Calcutta | have «triven, 
Heaven knows, to lead # pure, honest life 
Tue workd i very beard on women, and it 


has been bitter work, bat T have done it.” 

* And you saw no more of the man whe 
had broaght you to such a dreadful «trait / 

David Harroughe had forsaken me, 
madam — it was that which drove me to de 
spar 

* Aad you did not see Lin again 

"No, madam 

“Were you his wife Pardon 
have bo right to ask, perhaps, but 

“You bave, madam, you bal a kind 
word fer me when every one else turned 
from me. You have every right. I be 
lieved | was his wife, ae Heaven hears me, 
Laid. I thenght the me he told me 
was a marriage was binding was bat « 


me I 


girl « silly, ignorant one, that knew neo 


Letter He might have spared me 

* Your mistress ia safe with you, then 

“Nhe has been kind to me, repeated 
Harriet. “I would protect ber with my 
life 

The end is very near now, Katherine 

said, half to herself, as it seemed, but Har 
riet answered her 

* Will you not speak, madam’ I cannot 
I have eweorn ' would not if I de 

“You may pay the penalty with your 
life. Lunderstand. heep your silence un 
broken A thoasand tongaes will tell the 
story without any aid of ours Poor girl! 
Poor young thing I pity ber with all my 
heart 

* She is to be pitied, ma am 
that she loves him se 

“1 woald spare her if I coald, bat his 
fall must crush her, Come to my room for 
a few minutes before the last dinner bell 
rings, I want to speak to you agein. | 
will be quite alone 

**L will, aeacdam 


all the more 


“Aud do wot fear for my breathing e 


word likely to come te your bus!and # ears, 


Katherine said, kindly, as she parted from 
tu her miisitons » 


her, aud she returned 
room 

oor creature, 
must hoow 1 sometime 


secrets from him now 


she thonght, ** the mar 
better she had nx 


Hat Goiseppe Santi never knew the scoret 
hie wife had kept from bim til she was no 
lreath had claimed 
ber before that hidden episode in ber life 
was told hem, and left him a stanned, dered 


longer bis to uplratd 


widower, for, despite his coolness and stern 


bees toward ber, she bad been a good and 
‘ 


Jutiful wife to hin 


hatherine was listening for her footsteps 
acd 
agitation overpowered her, and she dropped 


when the letlewness born of heat 


off inte a dove wrafe with some de 


hetously cool drink, and a glase beside i, 
stand on a lithe table in the shadow of the 
aud white curtains which shrouded 


areen 
the window 
lever in American drinks, and 
war great in their composition 
The rooms of her guests were never with 


Mre Arudale was « great be 
ber 


oat something of the sort, or the means of 


om pounding them, ¢efervescing of other 
wine 
before she went to sleep 
of tee on thear bed of green leaves, the baif 
empty glass, and the 


her eyes open, as it seemed to her, she 


dreamed 


She thought she beard a stealthy step oat- 


mide the door, and the handle softly tarned 


and cvald not speck or move. 


corafe om the table. She beard a slight 
sound op both tambler and butte, as though wove anything here by so much as a hairs 
giase bad touched glass, bat for ber life ape 


' evald pot scream. 


Then the form, still with its face tarned 
away, approsched ber workbashket —« deep, 











the old name came 


she said, inguiringly, after asking 


hatherine « 


1 fancy | know the 


' 
me 
| the gentlowan s face. 


| truth in the kindly eyes bent upon him so | 


| to (raiseppe's side. 


Katherine bad taken a draught jast 
She saw the lamps 


arue, and yet with fusing to go. 


efair of fancifal wickerwork, fuil bed happened. 








amcomfortable dream passed over. the “No, I am quite well,” she eaid, standing 
never heard the door open again, and was up, strong and fall of purpose sow. 
conscious of thinking bow uncomfortable it * There is your victim, sir—not here '” 


was to dream so, when she fell off into s Sbe pointed to the couch, and they stood 
svunder sleep, which lasted, it seemed to aside and let him see who lay there. 
her, for hours—im reality it was only « very The surprise and shock shook bis iron 
few minotes—whee all of « she nerves ot last, and his face blanched to 
started up wide awake, as we sometimes deathly whiteness. 
do, with all our faculties clear. To her | =e, “ How !—bow!—" 
dying day Ketherine would never forget| He literally not speak, and looked 
she sew in that waking instant. round + —¢ 
The room was in shadow, as before; the “She drank what you mized for me,” 
green jalousies kept out the sun, and made Katherine replied, in the same cold, hard 
it deliciously cool. y whee. af ay ty A tone. “I saw you come in, when you 
carafe eparkied like diamonds the little thought I was asleep. see ee cometene | 
rays that came in the chinks. The into that A yah 
scent of the Gowers the song of the the bottle in my -besket. You wanted 
birds was in the sir, and no trace remained me to be « suicide in the eyes of the world. 
of the dream that bad caused ber such dis You overreached yourself, and killed her— 


discomfort. Her workbasket stood in ite your victim of years ago! 
place, as it seemed, antonched, and by its They looked at her wonderingly, for her 


stand stood Harriet Banti, with a fulltam- tone was as calm and cool as though no ex- | 
Citement or agitation were tearing at her 


bler in ber band 

“Dent, don't drink,” said Katherine, x 
starting ap with the rémembrance of ber “5° qenped “I have been oat—I 
dream flashing across her; bat before she was not here! 
could speek, the woman hed drained the “You were,” she replied, in the same 
tambler thirstily, greedily, almost to the oool tone, * Don't blecten your soal with 
very dregs another lie. The game is ap, David Bar 

* What have you doneob, what have roughs; throw down your cards—you have 
you done’ shrieked Katherine, springing played the last in this world ' 
at her with flashing eyes, and catehing ber 
by the arm 

Harriet looked |ewildered and fright 
ened. She almost thought Mrs. Hastings 
was mead 

“I bumbly beg your pardon, maam,’ 
she said, deprecatingly. ‘* 1 was so feveriab 
and parched, | saw the bottle and glass 
there and ventured to drink some. I will 
take the bottle and glass down, and bring 


f 


(HAPPER X\XVIL 


*oorp'” 


Theagh the mille of (iad grind siowly, 
grind exceeding email ; 

Though #ith patience Ie eande walting, with ez 
actuews grinds He all Lena o 


yet they 


* Davip Buxnovanus !" Nearly all present 


fresh echoed Katherine s words, for pot the alight 
"No, no its not that’ Did you taste | est meaning attached to them in the minds 
anything of Mr. Armdale's guesta, Captain Haugb- 


It ton understood, so did Mr. Hastings, so did 
Dr. Gaicoli, bat the rest were in darkness. 
** Yea-David Barroughs,” she replied, 


calmly. ‘Philip KReynell's servant; the 


* Nothing but the flavoring, ma'am. 
was a little strong, that was all. 

** Then thank Heaven it was only a dream’ 
lam ont of sorta, Harriet, and I dreamed 
Ab' Heaven help us all! 
dream 7° B,C 

For Harriet Santis face tarned livid and | 
contracted, as with a terrible pain, and be 
fore Katherine could do aught to save ber 
ahe had fallen, fece downward, on the car- 
pet, and lay writhing with agonized moans 


of 
hate me, gontiomen, but she ia very much 
changed from the Katherine Branscombe 
of old days if she stoops to lies for the 
that were terrple to hear sake of revenge, even on me. Let me 
‘Help! help!’ murder!” pass, gentlemen, if you please; this is no 
Katherines voice rang ont in sbrill | place for us till that poor corpse is cared 
shrieks along the corridors, and the guests | for” 
and the master aud mistress of the house His face was awfully white, and he put 
came flocking to the room, They raised | his hand to his side. 
the poor woman up, and Iaid her on the | stepped between him and the door. 
cone Katberine had quitted, and brought ‘Stay, if you please,” be said; ‘* who- 
brandy and restoratives, aud chafed the ever or whatever you are, this poor wo 
poor, cramped limbs alroady growing cold | man's death has to be accounted for. What 
with the last chill of mortality | Mrs. Hastings has asserted I believe from 
It was all no ase Harriet Santi was my soul to be the truth 
dying sabe never uttered an intelligible | » long time.” 
word again, and in balf an bour from the **T knew it,” Katherinesaid. ‘* He thought 
time when Katherine had awoke to see her jy hin matobless « ffrontery to deceive even 
standing there, she lay a stiffening corpee | ne. Did he think | could so soon have for 
ia among them. Nearly every one in the | gotten the man I had promised to marry / 
house bad crowded into the room excep! | He has neither the face, voice, nor bearing 
Vhilip Keynell be aud his valet were both | of Philip Reynell, bis master, whom he 
abeeunt, be had come down dressed very | wuardered for hia own evil ends.” 
early, ove of the servants said, and bad **No, Mra. Hastings,” anid the qniet voice 
sent Cameppe out on an errand from | of the Maltese doctor, ‘he did not do that 
whieh be bad not retarned. The valet came | {he person who died in Malta ander wy 
back on the midatof the confusion, and 
was met by the iutelligence that his wife | 
wee dying to a fit in Mra, Hastings » room 
Kushing up stairs, he was mot by Mr 
Armdale, who stopped bim gently 
* Come im bere, be said, drawing him 
into bin dressiag-room and shutting the 
door, ** My pour fellow, this is a terrible 
blow for you | 
‘*In whe wo very ill, sir’ They told 


can swear to that I suspected this fraad 
ing it. The man whose corpse I examined, 
who was bored at Malta, bore no mark of 
dishonor anywhere ebout bis person 

* dle does,” said Gaiseppe, lifting hie 
head from the corpse of bis wife. 
seen it a dozen times. I have been well 
paid for keeping his guilty secret -the sin 
has brought its own punishment, and through 
him. Our knowledge of his crime brought 
| us together —his hand has broken the tie he 

helped to make so binding. ” 
* There ia yet another can speak to the 
pityingly, and he sank into the nearest | troth or falsehood of my words. 
chair, aud covered bis face with bis band. | pers, Edwards, ix that man your master? 

* Dead!" he wuarmured, ina bewildered | «+ No.” Edwards spoke the word from 
wortoft way, ‘LT cannot anderstand it! 1 | the bottom of his heart. ‘1 understand it 
left ber quite well my poor girl! Let me | aj] now,” he said. ** No wonder be didn't 
go to her, wir, if you please, Perhaps some- | want to ase me, It was bis hand that pash 
a | may be done. ° ed me down the oid well, or whatever the 

* Nothing oan be done,” was the grave | place was; it was he who sent me to a mad 
anewer; and Dr. Gaiooli, entering at the | 
moment, confirmed the words. 

The meeting to which be had gone had 
been postponed, and he bad retarned to the 
house not ten minutes before Katherine + 
sirieks had drawn every one to her room, 
It was bis band which had closed the sight 
less eyes and straightened the agonized 
lites. His face was very grave as be came 


He stopped suddenly, awed by the look iv | 


In she he began; but be read the 


through their hideous companionsbip. 
acoused man. 


cursed house, Oh, you need not grip my 

| shoulder so tightly, my worthy bust, I am 
not going to run away, bat | would suggest 
your leaving this room, as I said before. 
is no place for us, Take my arm, Captain 
Haughton, if you fear my slipping throagh 
the walls or down throngh the floor. 1 
bav'nt the slightest intention of giving you 
the shp, L assure yon—at least, ia the way 
yoo think.’ 

Captain Hanghton and Mr. Hastings 
took each an arm, and the party went down 
to the dining room. Mr. Armdale spoke a 
word to a servant walking in the hall, who 

resently rode off on a fleet horse, and then 

| followed the party in and shat the door. 


** Don t go yet, he said, gently. ** There 
is more to be told yet, my poor friend 

** More to be told’ What more! 

** It was no Gt, Santi, 

"No tt 

“No! 

He could not areap the meaning of the 
doctor's words and looks; be could only 
feel that they had told him that his wite 
wae dead, aud remembered that almost the 
last words he bad spoken to her had been 





harsh and unkind ones Mrs. Armdale was crying with fright, 
“Not a tty’ be repeated. ‘ What) Katherine was coldly calm, her agitation 
then could not spend itself now, and the rest of 
* Poison | the ladies were bursting with curiosity to 


ace the end of the wonderful drama en- 
acting before their eyes. 

**Bend those prying fools away,” Philip 
Reynell said, as they passed through the 
group of servauts, ‘and then make your 

“She took it in mistake,” the doctor re-| jying tales good if you can. I shall owe 
plied, in the same «jutet tone. ** It was not) you something for this day's work, Mra. 
meant for her, Taere mast be no more) Hastings. ” 
beating about the bash now, Santi Your! + You did your beat to pay my wife,” re- 
poor wife drank a = of lemonade, or joined Katherine's hasband. ** If ber state 
something of the kind, out of a glass placed | ment were pot true, why wish her out of 
for Mrs. Hastings «pecially prepared for the way!’ As she says, the game is up; 
her by some oue who had reason to wish for) bravado will serve your turn no longer. 
ber death Mr. Armdale has sent for the police.” 
“Ob, Heaven help me’ I sce it all’ | + On the word of an angry woman?" 
groaned poor Santi, ‘* Let me go now, sir, **On the word of nearly ali here. 

let me look upon my wifes face, that I Guicoli can speak to what he knows; your 
may have strength to face ber murderer. 1 | master's old servant will swear you are not 
know be threatened her. He has fuldiled | Philip Reynell ; your valet will testify that 
his threats at last! , you bear the mark of a man discharged 

They led bim, almost beside himself, to from Her Majesty's service with the deepest 
Katherine s room, where his dead wife lay. | m that can come to a soldier: 
Very calm and still she looked by this time. and, beyond all this, there is the testimony 
Katherine was still in the room, almost as of that poor corpse up-staire—your latest 
white and still as the dead woman, but re- | victim—your last on this side of eternity.” 
The acoused man tarned round and faced 


Ir. Gutooli spoke the word slowly and 
distinctly, his hand on Guiseppe's shoulder 
Lhere was no doubting the truth. 

* Tomson!" he repeated. ‘* Who gave it 
her She didnt take it herself 


| sufficiently like him to 


it was no man he chose op board the ()tranto—the | 


It's a lie!” thundered the man she spoke | 
** Mra, Hastings has bitter reason to | 





Captain Haughton | 


| brightest days, and the bands that o 


I have believed it | 
| ness of his face would show that 


eare died from purely nataral causes. 1) 


from the first, but had no means of vornfy- | 


** Lhave | 


Come | 
a 


ouse to become a luvatic among madmen | 
** No, by Heaven [did net!’ rephed the | confirming thin lady's statement. 


**[ never knew you were | 
alive for a certainty till I came to this ac. | 


tt | 





Doctor | 

















Mr. Armstrong said. ‘‘ Clear yourself of | in confusion, and Mra. Armdale is sadly put 
all suspicion regarding Philip Reynell’s aboat.” 
death, if you can. | So Mre. Mayhew was installed as nurse to 
“Team say nothing more than this gen- | the bapi 
‘s testimony can confirm. I loved | conscivas of the trouble that had befallen 
my master. In the short time we had been | her; and the guests that coeld, and who 
together he had treated me with kindness, | were not wanted at the inevitable inquest, 
and roused in me the desire to begin a new | hurried away 
life, far from the old trammels of wicked-| Excited groups of crowded into 
pees and dishonor. Had he lived, I would | the park, and stared up at the windows of 
have been his faithfal slave as long as my | the mansion, as tho the outside walls 
life lasted. I shoald have had the honor of could tell of the borrors withis—horrors 
v servant, madam, im that case,” | multiplied a thousandfold by the *‘ common 
be with « bitter sneer; “but the| liar,” report, as the news hed flown from 
devil, who bas thwarted me all m life, | lip to lip. 
came beside me, and denied me the ob | The pri had mardered half a doses 
of being a better man. SS eS eS Se eee 
enbdealp—to eno moment—cbie f eae @- before the story was an hour old. 
ting beside him writing letters: and, with | and the police office to which he was taken 
the know that be was po more, there | wae literally besieged with eager people 
came into my mind as suddenly as a light- | waiting to see the monster of whom such re. 
ning-flash the scheme which I have carried porte were spreading. He passed through 
out—not unsuccessfully, es you will admit. | them quietly enough when the cab drove up, 
nothing 


pass among stran-— 
gers. As to the rt tingeney of ln- 
dia friends coming home, I let that be. I | 
was nearly bowled out only the day after | 
my masters death. A young officer—" 

“I know,” said Katherine. ‘He told | 
me how terribly Philip Reynell was altered 
He said he only caw bim asleep.” 

‘No; I feigned sleep, lest be should | 
speak to me. That ia all my story; the | 
rest you know. I came home, was accepted 
by every one, except—" be paused, and 
shaddered visibly, and had to set bis chat. | 
tering teeth before he could go on—** ex- 
cept one woman who knew me in India, 
and whom I had wronged.” 

** Yea, we know,” said Mr. Hastings, | 
gravely, “‘She bas paid dearly for ber | 
knowledge.” i 

**My valet was in some sort my ac- 
comploe. He guessed at the secret, and | 
paid him and her to keep it. I surmised 
he was keeping Edwards oat of the way, | 
though I never spoke on the subject with 
him, and supplied him indirectly with the 
means to do so, There is no more to tell; 
bat I have a favor to ask—not of one, but 
of all of you.” 

** Name it.” 

It was Captain Hanghton who spoke, and 
he spoke forall. There was something in 
the hunted look of the guilty man that 
moved them, despite hia crimes. He was 
not coweriny nor cringing, notwithstanding 
his confession, and the diamonds on the 
front of his shirt and his shapely hands 
showed not a trace of trembling. They 
shone as steadily as in Philip a 

asped 
each other loosely in front of him trembled 
not one whit. Nothing but the | pale. | 

© was | 
there a felon amony the men #o lately his 
enala, waiting for the officers of jastice to | 
take him away to prison. 

** What we can do we will,” the captain 
said, ‘Speak your wish.” 

** My wife,” and the white lips trembled 
now. ‘Treat her as gently as you can. 
She loved me, poor girl, and Heaven knows 
I loved her. Until last night she = 

| 








knew bat what her hasband was an bonor- 
able gentleman, with no stain npon his 
name. The knowledge bas well-nigh killed 
her —shonld she recover to be sensible of 
what has happened to me, do not visit my 


sin on her or on her child.” 


**Have no fear for her,” Mr. Armdale 
said. ‘She is a saffering wife and motber | 

we will treat her as ench. ‘There are the 
oftivers, Hastings.” 

A conveyance from Warwick had driven | 
noisily up, the servants were gathered at | 
the door in an affrighted group, wondering | 
what the police could pos ibly want at Har- | 
bledon. The idea of marder in connection 
with poor Harrict Santi's death bad not | 
reached the servants -ball yet. 

”" Mr. 


* One moment, Hastings said, as 


| Captain Haughton moved to open the door. 
! 


* Will you answer me one qnestion ?” 

‘Twenty if you hke—bat be brief—I | 
cannot speak very well.” | 

His breath came in short gasps, and his 
face knit as though with pain. 

** Who are you /" 

“Who am I? 


I have the honor of 
I am 
David Burroughs. For my pedigree, m 
father was a borse-dealer. my mother, well, 
after his death or desertion, I never was 
very sure which, she married a gentleman— 
fortunate woman, wasnt she —whom she in 
her turn deserted. I wasnt fortanate in 
wy bringing up, gentlemen.” 

“I knew it—I knew it,’ marmared Mr. 
Hastings. ‘I saw the likeness, and could 
not account for it, from the bour! met 
this mao in Malta. Herson! Great hea- 
ven, how inscrutable is retributive jastice |’ 

Katherine understood, so did Captain 
Hanghbtou—to the rest of the company the 
words seemed Greek. 

**T knew ber,” was all the expl Mr. 





+ 


| thongh the victim was not the one 


found on him— his 
articles in his were taken away 
and be was left alone. Asked if he wanted 
anything, and he replied — 

“Only another blanket —two—three— 
ant! Q.Cuaee © gun tore Gan? It's cold— 
cold!” 


** Cold!” and it was the sultriest night 
had known the whole summer oe ote 
sultry that the tarnkey was fain to unbuckle 


prisoner was cold. The turnkey brought 
blankets and a rag, and their hands aeci- 
dentally touched. 

** Heaven bless me!” he said, involunta. 
wily ** you're as cold as a corpse.” 

lis charge smiled. 

“AmI?’ he said. ‘‘ Perhaps I shall be 
warmer with those wraps.” 

He rolled himself in them, and lay down, 


| giving his gaoler a courteous good-night as 


he closed the door upon him. 

The man returned it civilly, and every 
time he paseed looked in through the little 
grating. Every time he saw him lying still 
and motionless, save for the regular breath. 
ing which rose and fell as calmly as 
the sleeper were in the sweet trance of in- 
fant innocence. 

Morning came at last, bringing the hour 
when all within the walls must rise to their 
daily routine of life aod business. He went 
into the cell, and touched the sleeper on the 
shoulder. 

** Time to get up,” he said. 

There was no response, and again he 
shook the recumbent figure. 

Something in the unyielding rigidity of 
what he touched strack him with an unpleae- 
ant obill, and he pulled down the rugs and 
looked at the quiet face, The eyes were 
wide open, staring at him with a ghastly 
stere, but the face was set and cold. 

Ina moment his cry for help rang thro 
the corridor. The prisoner was dead. He 
had slipped through the fingers of this world's 
justice to stand before the higher tribunal 
of Heaven. With the collapse of his ambi- 
tious scheme of crime, the chords of life, 
never very strong, had snapped, and he was 
gone to answer for his sins at the bar where 
justice never errs nor mercy fails. 


CHAPTER XX\XIX. 
“EARTH TO EARTH AND DUST TO DUST.” 


Tee book Is comple ted, 
Aud cloned lite the day, 
And the hand that hee written it 
Lays it away. — Lomi felione, 
And, reader, whep wy last of lines is penned, 
My earthly jy, gries, lacghter at an end, 
W bene’er Lwrite your tame, may | write friend?” 
Thackeray, 


Perhaps there was hardly one of those 
who iol hoses the false master of Boz. 
cobel during his brief career, that did not 
feel the tidings of his sudden death a relief 
rather than otherwise. It would have been 
so very terrible to have had their friend and 
comrade tried and hanged for murder—and 
of the murder there was convincing proof, 

tended 


by him. He bad rushed blindly upon his 
fate, as it seemed. The bottle containing 
the poison was easily traced to a chemist's 
shop in Brecon, where he had been in the 
habit of dealing. 

What crime he had meditated when he 
purchased the deadly drag was known only 
to himself and Heaven. fre had been ve 
particular in his inquiries as to the quanti- 
ties and effects in the use of it; but the 
druggist had no scruple in selling to a gen- 
tleman so well kaown as Mr. Philip Reynell, 

Nothing could be said or done at in- 
quest. A verdict of * wilfal murder” was 
recorded against David Burroughs in the 

ers books ; but who the owner of the 





Hastings voucheafed, and the entrance of 
the police pat an end to further question- 
ing or explanation. 

t was a strange, incongrnons scone—the 
table white with snowy linen, and glittering 
with plate and glass set for the neglected 
dinner—the dismayed guests and the terri- | 
fied servants, Perhaps the least agitated of | 
all was the pale ealprit, with his ashy face | 
and bis manacled hands. 

** Is there any need for that?” Katherine | 
had asked, as the click of the handcuffs | 
made itself heard. | 

“It is a charge of murder, ma'am,” was 
the stern though civil reply ; ** we dare not 
omit using them.” 

And the accused man had bidden them 
‘do their duty, amd make haste ;" and so | 
they drove off, leaving the silence of a great 
horror bebind them. When the cab had 
vanished down the avenue, Edwards found 
himself clasped in the arms of the sonay, 
motherly woman who had arrived in the 
midst of the confusion. | 

** Don't you know me, Sam?” she asked. 
“Eh, lad! I knew you ina minute, thowgh 
you're fifteen years older than when I saw 
youlast. I'm Aggy.” 

“You my sister!” exclaimed Edwards. | 
“Why, I might bave known—you've the | 
same bonnie dark eyes and the sawe smile | 

my dear! my dear!—thank Heaven we 


“be will come,” she said, when they | them all, still with that awfal palior on bis | are spared to see one avother again’ | 


would have led ber away. ‘Let me face | face, and a strange twitching about the 
him bere in front of his handiwork.” | corners of his mouth. 
Mr. Hastings was supporting bis wifeas| ‘The game is up,” he said, calmly. 


| verge be really sweet, as we are told it is, 
* Great Heaven! how horrible!” be said, | you must be tasting it to the fall enjoy- 
claspiog ber with a rash of thankfal joy ment at thie moment. 


how! me down, and listen to me. Doctor 
| Gaicoli here bas told you that the man he 
| examined and saw buried in Malta died a 
| Batural death. 1 ewear he did, as far 
am 

“I beleve he speaks the truth,” 


breadth ull the police come. Who can have 
done this *” 

Fos the terrible reality had not come to 
bim yet, and be could not anderstand what 


“Tl. 
Hhe could not see the face of the intruder, sbe spoke, and the trun began to dawn on | throw up my cards. Mra Hastings, if re- | 
for ber face was to the door, but she saw him 
that it wae a man. She was spellbound, 
Bhe tried to I am David Bar. | 
ery oat in vain es the man bent over the that he had ber indeed alive in bis arms. | rougbs, the ontcast, the disgraced soldier. | ful business.” 
** Don't touch that table, Haughton—don't Oh, stop a minute, gentlemen, before you * 
| 


asl) 


the | 








never hoped for it, Aggy.” 

** Bat we have, and I'm well and thriving, | 
and so are you, ain't you?” 

“Thriving! Yes, with the best master 
that ever man had. Oome and see him, | 
and Miss Kate—that’s Mrs. Hastings, you | 
know—she ll see you, in spiteof this dread- 


I've known it all | 


“‘leaw Mr. Reynell—no; the man, you 
know, at Ln myn po I went to ask | 
after very same day, when | | 
cunt Gouna, § eqaned peer benva, ond Sound 





of odds and ends, for Mra Hasting was no « master!” “doctor eau r master's picture. Mayhew, he thought | 
idie woman, and always bad plenty of work It was the husky voice of Guiseppe which “If be can speak the trath,” Mr. Hast- | I had gone mad, I was so put about over it; | 
we band. He plunged his hand deep down attered the words, as be knelt beside the ings said. *‘ His life has been a living lie.’ | but I kept it to myself, I durs'n't speak.” 

| into the mass of materiale, cold form of bis wife. “Binee then, I grant it, Hear me for, ‘You did right, 1am sare. Here's my 
end Katherine heard bim laugh as be drew, ‘My master—curse him! I have held | one moment longer. Is that the police? master—come and to him.” 
| it beck empty. | my tongue for money, as she did,” pointing | You have lost no time, | Mra. Mayhew being introduced to Kathe- 
| “Now, Mire. Hastings, we are quits,” be to the = was po one to be It was not the officers, bat a hastily. rine, timidiy fered ber services in any | 
| aid, and tarmed his evil face fall on ber. | wronged by it, and | was paid; bat now—” Gtr Gp, trem Chics cennchy come on | wag tho antl be wade ent 

It was Philip Reyneil, and she fought Dues be mean Mr. r° ead Mr. | out, and shown to the rs ‘You see, ma'am,” she said, spesking of 
| with the drowsiness that overpowered—in | Armdale, in bewilderment. ‘1 don tunder- | room. Gwendoline, “‘ they teli me 
vain striving with all her might to ries and | stand.” “I have yet a few minutes,” he went on. | the poor lacy's quite witout a maid, and 
| confront bum. Ske could not rouse. “I do,” Mr. Hastings said, as the door | “I dont think yours will be a long ora there's many a thing said in delirium as 
St Go Sad cantiingy liken car opened, and Puilip Keynell entered. tzrtamphaat revenge, Mra. Hastings; but I mekes mischief when taken further. I’ 

thir g & indvce sleep, or the agite-| “*I heard there wee something the mat- | will throw no obstacle in your way in ob- narve her and welcome if you thought ft.” 
St a eae ter,” he said, “and I took the liberty of | taiming it.” “* Indeed, we should be very glad,” Kath- 
bad weaned ber, abe could not tell ; eoming in. Is Mra. Hastings ill! “Go on, if you have anything to tell us,” | erine said, . “Of course, we are all 








pene really was very few people actually 
new. 

He was buried in the churchyard at Wat- 
wick, a plain stone, with the initials “ J. 
#.,” and the date of bis death, alone mark- 
ing the xpot. A few of the gentlemen trom 
Holmdale attended the funeral, and lis 
tened, with a curious choking feeling ia 
their throata, to the holy words which were 
so like a mockery when read over the 
corpse of a murderer caught almost red- 
banded in the fact. 

** Now we commit his body to the dust in 
the sure and certain hope of a joyfal resur- 
rection,” sounds strangely confident over 


| some ashes ; but with them we comwmit the 


soul to Him who has said, ‘I will have 
mercy and not jastice,” and hope with « 
hope that is almost certainty. 

Poor Harriet Myers, who haa pid for her 
knowledge of the guilty secret with her life, 
was laid in the | churchyard at Harble- 
don, and 4 retarned with Dr. Gui- 
coli to Malta. e knew he bad rendered 
himeelf amenable to the laws of the land 
his participation in bis master's crimes, 
sought no mercy from any—not even Ed- 
wards, who had suffered so much at bis 
bands. 

**I don't bear any malice, sir,” be said to 
his master, who spoke to him on the sab- 
ject. “If no one else wants to punish bim, 
i don't. He's in sore trouble, and I dont 
want to add to it.” 

So they let him go unharmed, and Dr. 
Gaicoli took leave of Mr. and Mrs. Arm- 
dale, and ised to see that Guisepp? 
went straight home to Malta. 

“You will see me back again,” be ssid. 


“Tam going now on a mission for Mr. 
lastings. When it is falfilled I e 
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of Harriet Santi’s funeral, and found, in- 
stead of « gay boasebold of cheerfal guests, 
en simost deserted mansion, with the 
hideous shadow of marder hanging over it, 
and the Mra. Reynell of whom she had 
beard so much lying at death's door, un- 
conscious, as it seemed of all that bad be- 
fallen ber 

Tell me if Ioan be of any use,” had 
been Mary's first plea, after ber cousin had 
made her feel at home with her warm 


cousinly greeting, and Mra. Hastings had | 


been daly tatrodaced to ‘Cousin Mary ;” 


offer, gave her the office of helping Mra. 
Miybew in the sick room 

* It is a wad task, dear,” she said; ** but 
itis only for a few days. We retarn to 
Holmdale next week, and you will see your 
bome, Mary. You must be very happy 
with us, dear.” 

Aod Mary declared from her heart that 
abe could be happy anywhere with her kind 
consin, and cried heartily with joy behind 
the shadow of poor Gwendoline « bed-cur- 
tains over the blissful change in her bard 
life. 

* What do you mean, dear Mra. Arm- 
dale’ Katherine queried, when ber little 
hostess so persisted in denying that she had 
caused (i wendoline's illness. ‘“* The pain 
bas come to that poor girl entirely through 
me it wanted but my recognition 
rather wy non. recognition of him — to com. 
plete the terrible chain of proof which has 
em!ittered her whole life.’ 

“She will not feel it,” said Mra. Arm- 
dale, gravely. 

How? Is she worse ?—is she dead? 
saw her this morning.” 

‘Neither; she is better bodily, but in 
mind abe will never be. Did you not no- 
tice how terribly apathetic and bewildered 
she seems?” 

* Tue shook, of course.” 

“She has had no shock, except the one 
of which ber husband spoke, which caused 
ber illness. She will never kuow that she 
is a widow, in all baman probability, nor 
understand the dreadfal end of her wretohbed 
husband.” 

* Poor thing!" said Katherine, sadly, 
‘and yet I am almost tempted te be thank- 
ful that it is so—it seems a merciful dis 
pensation of Providence. I wish her guar- 
dian and hia wife were here.” 

For Mr. and Mrs, Nottley were away 
taking holiday on the Oontinent, with no 
fixed address, and telegrama were of no 
avail, They had been found at last, and a 
message had arrived that morning — 
they would be at Harbledon as fast ax rai 
and steam could bring them. Meanwhile, 
Mr. Hastings must go home; ‘* justice 


business” would wait no longer, and Kathb- | 
erine was growing conscions that the strain | 
on her nerves and feelings could not be | 
Mrs. Mayhew was to | 


borne much longer. 
go home, accompanied by her brother- 
who was to have a month for a visit to 
Clyro 
arrived. 

‘The advertisement for the heirs-at-law 
and next of kin of Philip Reynell, Esq , de- 
ceased, brought a number of applicants, 
but the lot fell upon the son of a first 
cousin of Philip's father—a straggling 
physician, with an ailing wife and a houne- 
tul of hearty, hungry children, who tore 
their clothea, and wore out their shoes, and 
required schooling, and devoured their 
father's substance in a way that had driven 
him nearly mad, and whitened bis bair, 
thongh only forty years had passed over 
hia bead. 

Nover did fortane fall so opportanely on 
any man—never were pair more sincerely 
and hambly thankfal for the good gifts of 
Heaven. So gratefal were they, as their 
young ones filled the echoing corridors with 
shouts and glee, and the poor mother grew 
better under the infl of ¢g 
living and luxurious surroundings, that 
they forgot to feel bitter about the two 
years they had been kept out of it by an 
usurper, 

Mr. Arbuthnot Reynell was very kind to 
poor Gwendoline, who waa brought back to 
the rectory to while away the weary hours 
of her lost hfe. Not that they were weary 
to ber —she was always expecting Philip. 

‘He was coming to-morrow,” she told 
everybody, and it was quite startling te 
meet ber wandering about the park and 
wrounds, the same Gwendoline, to all ap 
pearance, who had been wooed and won 





onder the shadows of those spreading elms. | 


Hut for a pameless something in ber face, 
aud the set sadness of the hpa that never 


smiled now, there was no chauge in ber. | parently harmless locality. 


She had no knowledge of her widowhood, 
nor sense of aught that had happened. Mr. 


living there while he was abroad; and the 
hamored her fancy, and let ber imagine 
herself mistress of Boscobel, only visting 
the rectory while her husband was away. 
Bat there came a time when her guardian 
wok ber away from Boscobel for awhile—a 
time when Katherine Hastings saw for the 
first and last time the home that should 
bave been hers. Dr. Gaicoli retarned to 
Engiand, and announced his mission com- 









tete. He and Captain Haughton had 
brought all that was mortal of poor Philip 
Keynell from the graveyard at Valetta to be 
lad beside his father in the Boscobel vault 
His friends gathered together from far and 
near to stand beside his coffin as they low- 
ered it into its last reeting-place. 
acd Mrs. Seorby were there, and Mra. 


“oper and the captain, all full of honest | 


thankfulness that they had not been mis- 

tvken in the lad they loved and trusted. | 
Katherine and her hasband, and Captain 

Hanghton and Bruce Chartham—a captain | 
‘x0 now—who pauiled his great tawny 
moustaches, and muttered ‘‘by Jove!” a 
gvod many times as he looked at Mrs. 
Hastings, and wondered how he could ever 
have the presumption to dream of sach a 
splendid woman as anything but a goddess, 
to be set on a pedestal te be worshipped. 

And there were bumbler moarners, too— 
Eiwards and his sister, and many a soldier 
of the 62d, some who had tram a score 
of weary miles to see the last of the blitbe 
young officer they had one and all loved. 

* Earth to earth, and dust to dust,” and 
with the clods that fell upon that coffin oar | 
story ends. The ph t comp hip 
between reader and author closes, and we 
bid gvod-bye—to poor Gwendoline, mourn- 
tally bappy in her helpl 
bess; to Katherine, in her pleasant home, 








| glance which oar brief stop afforded. 
|}afmend who entored the train at that sta 


or | 


| relic of a terrible disaster! 


I the 1th, the steamboat-train on the above- 





as soon as Mr. Nottley and his wife | 





Major | 


among birds of their own species 
the nightingale, whose native suand is so 
sweet, exhibits, under dumestication, a con- 
siderable readiness to imitate other singing | When he attached one end of the line to the 
birds. 
determined by its education, and the same 
must be trae as to nest-bailding 
brought up in a cage does not constract the 
nest pecular to its species. 
rou supply all the necessary materials; the 


learus bow to build a house? 


RICHMOND SWITCH. 


A cor t writes to us as follows 
of the late terrible accident on the Provi- 
dence and Stonington Railroad — 

** Richmond Switch,” cried the conductor, 
as oar train stopped at a forlorn-looking 
station on the Providence and Stonington 
railroad. Immediately car.windows went 
2 cae See Same Aeeaies & i @ 
giimpse of the spot where a terrible catas- 
trophe had so recently happened. It was 


ani Katherine, that it was po idle | morning of the 22d, only four days 


after the fatal accident, 
to tell the frightfal 

finished of the temporary bridge 
across w all the trains now run, a spot 
upon the track blackened by the fire, an 
engine and some men at work driving piles 
for a permanent bridge, a number of trucks 
on a side track laden with wheels and black 


et little remained 


| ened iron, some of the incombestible rem- 
nants of the wrecked train, these were all | 


that we could discover in the birds-eye 
Bat 


tion told as that she saw in the depot that 
morning « portion of a haman foot, still 
encased in a shoe or boot, and scorched, 
bat pot burnt. li appeared to have been 
torn off just forward of the instep, aud from 
the narrowness of the svule, was, in all 
probability, the foot of a woman. Terrible 
Alas for the 
mourners who canuot claim even the mati- 
lated remains of their beloved dead ! 


Every reader, doubtless, has learned the | 


fact that toward dawn on the morning of 


mentioned railroad, while going at the rate 


of forty miles an hour, rushed iuto a chasw | 


which was caused by the washing away of 
the railroad bridge near Kichmond Switch, 
wrecked itself and killed outright seven or 
eight, besides wounding severely about 
twenty persons. The wreck took fire; and 

robably several were burned to death 
The exact loss of life is not known. 

This fatal casnalty happened contrary to 
all foreseen, human probability. The 
pretty, bat insignificant, Meadow Brook was 
@ narrow, sballow, and apparently harmless 
rivalet. No one could have thought that 
its wators, acoumulated by the dam above, 
even though they had power to escape sud- 
denly, could have washed away the strong 

ranite abutments of the bridge. But grim 
Preath can wake all things bis agents. And, 
were it not for a seemingly providential 
cou: bination of ciroumstances, wuch greater 
would have been the mortality caused by 
that poy Meadow Brook at Richmond 
Switch. 

At Stonington Janction, the shore-line 
train and the steamboat-train bad contend- 
ed for the right of way, the steambvat-train 
being late. Fortunate indeed was it for the 


heavily-laden shore-line train that the steam. | 
| boat-train, with its three long trucks and 


its few 
ahead, 


asseoogers, was allowed to go vn 
jas it not providential, also, that 


| the steamboat-train, contrary to custom, 
had its smoking-car attached to the rear of | 


the train, thus saving alive at least sixteen 
or seventeen men, who otberwise must 
have met a terrible death ? 

Again, the sbore-line train so closely fol- 
lows the steatnboat train, that the conduc- 
tor of the latter, while standing on the foot- 
boards of the rear oar, can frequently see 
the headlights of the other train even when 
turning a short carve, and be is accustomed 
to signal that train to * keep ita distance. 
He was in the act of getting the signal 
lights for this purpose, when the shock 
came. Had he been kil'ed, or had be lost 
his presence of miud, the shore-line train, 
with its many passengers, would have rash- 
ed to destraction. 

There are some incidents connected with 
the casualty which show how contrary to 
all probabilities, facts do frequently occar. 
Oue passenger upon this train, who escaped 
unbart, was also upon the ill-starred Metis 


when she was wrecked last Aagust, and | 


was saved from a watery death by floating 
ashore upon a bale of cotton. Mr. W. D 
Gaile, the engineer, who was burned upon 
the engine, Bad seen railroad service in 
various parts of the United States. His 
last position before he came upon the 
Stonington road was in the far West, upon 
a road which ran along the edge of a high 
cliff where, had the cara been thrown from 
the track, death would have been inevitable. 
He could not bear the nervous excitement 


of the situation, and came Fast only to meet 
®8udden and frighifal death in this ap- 


WAKE 


— —- 


| How Birds Learn to Sing and Build 
Keynell was, in her imagination, the new | 
steward, obeying Philips injunctions in | 


{Frow the Popular Science Monthly.) 
What is instinct? 
instruction or previously sequired 


Instiuct, then, would enable 


ratiocination, a logical train of thought. 


It was on snch grounds that 


During the last centary Bar- 


the nest, in company with larks 


larks by naturalization 
-formed a company apart when placed 
Even 


The song of the bird is, therefure, 
A bird 
In vain will 


ird will employ them without skill, and 


will oftentimes even renounce all pa 

of building anything like a nest. Does not 
| this well-known fact prove that, instead of | 
being guided by instinct, the bird learns | 
b j 


ow to construct his nest, jast as a wan 


| 
———_ - 


Not for Life, but till Divorce. 
Mr. Albert Knight, who was abuut to be 


; the new, un. 


It ia the ‘faculty of | 
| performing complex acts absolutely with- 

| out 
| knowledge. 
avimals to perform 
which, in the case of man, pre-xappoves | lautern ’ a 
| astonished Eimira darkey after being thrown 
Bat, when we test the observed facts which jsomething like a hundred feet by a loco 
are usually put forward to prove the power | motive 

of instinct, it is found that they are seldom | 
conclasive. 
the song of birds was tsken to be innate, ; 
albeit a very ready experiment would have | !:tUe, tread on our knees; but when they 
shown that it comes from the education 
they receive. 
rington tronght up some linnets, taken 
frow 
of sundry varieties, and found that every 
one of the liunets adopted completely the 
song of the master set over him, so that 
now these linnets 


spontaneously acts | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


€F Shooting robina ic « crucity. It is 
|aleo « senseless act. There is no use in 
killing ten robins to make a meal, when one 
/ oat would do as well, And the town is 
| overbardened with cats 
“7 A clergyman in Delaware has been 
ary 


| obliged to sue for his 


| Ga It ie a little singular bow much vala- 


able time a woman will take up in stady ing 
| the post-mark of a letter to see where it 
| comes from, when she can open the letter 
and find out at once. 
| @ A Kentnoky man has carefally pre- 
| served for twenty seven years the bon qaet 
| Jenny Lind held in her hand at one of her 
concerts in Louisville, 

S@ The New York Herald reporter who 
pat on a diving-suit and went down among 
the dead men in the Atlantic wreck now 
wears linen-collars on Sanday. 

S@ A West street man says the longest 
faneral he ever heard of took place a week 
ago. His hired girl went to it, and hasn't 
got back yet. 

S@ As this ix the time of year when cer- 
tain men decide what drink they will swal- 
low during the summer, the following item 
will not be out of place A wife asked her 
husband for a new dress. He replied 
** Times are bard, my dear—eo hard, I oan 
hardly keep wy nose above water.” Where. 
upon she retorted: ‘You cau keep your 
nose above the water easy enough, if you 
have a mind to; bat the trouble is that you 
keep it too much above brandy.” 

An old woman in Obi “didn't want 
‘m to take any trouble after she was dead, 
bat if it was just the same shed like to be 
buried with her spectacles on.” 

The weather is getting warm enoagh 
to permit fomale neighbors to lean over the 
fence, and talk about the people across the 


“Ww 
An intelligent Sootch preacher ro- 
| cently took for his text, ‘* Ada, where art 


| thou?” and divided his subject into three | 


| distinct parts: First--Ali men are some- 
where. Second--Some men are where they 
ought not to be. Third Unless they take 
| care, they will soon find themselves where 
| they would rather not be. 

€@ Oar valetadinarian being told by his 
medical adviser that he mast wear thicker 
boots, replies that when a fellow has to 
walk through so mach water, pamps would 
be more appropriate. 

A man in Sassex county, N. J., has 
brought suit against a a for having 
marred the plaintiff’. daughter without his 
| consent, she being under eighteen years of 





oe 
“or There will be a great rash to the Uni- 
versity of Michigan. The very first fomale 
graduate of that institution has just mar. 
ried one of ber classmates. 

€@ A negro was put upon the stand as a 
witness, and the jadge inyguired if be 
understood the nature of an oath. * For 
certing, bows,” said the citizen; ‘if 


” 


| aweare to a lie I must stick to bim ! 





| 


| @ A robin red-breast sat upon a pole ia 
| Detroit one day last week, and a boy named 
| Olyhammer brought out his father's re- 

volver, leveled it at the bird, and puiled the 

trigger. ‘The ball missed the robin by about 
| ten feet, went throngh the window of a 
| house and brought up in a pile of crockery. 
| Some excitement was occasioned, and the 
boy was taken home and made tu chase the 


| 


” | boot-jack around bis mother. 


S@ Sending young alligators by mail in 
paper boxes is not popular with mail clerks 
in postal-cara at the South. The pets do 
| not often reach their destination. 

QW Gauartrupe anp Fonrneanance. ~The 
| heart that is at once softened by gratitude 
avd the tear of joy will show its thankfal- 
|} ness im thin, at least, that it wili be milder 
| toward others. 

S@ A beautiful young girl was married 
in San Francisco last week, and at the oon- 
clasion of the marriage ceremony she turn- 
ed to ber busband, and said. ** George, 
kiss me; [ am dying The husband com- 
| plied with the request, aud at that moment 

the young bride tell dead to the fluor. 
S@ A New York gentleman, who has 
| lately been badly bled in Wall street, tells 
this old juke as upon himseif:—‘* When ! 
first came down in Wall street 1 was called 
Stockwell; then, when I began to make 
money, | was called Mr. Stocawell, ‘Then 
it was Captain Stockwell ; and subseqaently 
| | became known as Commodore Stockwell, 

Now it is that red-headed cum from Cleve. 
| land,” 


| 


| €& A young wouwan lately sent a bill of | 


; one dollar for light and tire to a young man 
j who failed to come cvurting on the ap- 
| poluted eveuing 
&@ Jobn Swith has been buried twenty 
one times in Tippecanoe county, Ky., this 
winter, aud yet some of him rewains for 
j er andertakers. 
“Who dat bit dat 
of «a 


me’ Wheres 


were the exclawations 


SM A neafaring saiut in Ohio, whose son 
had in some way occasioned him grief, 
used to say, ** Ah! children, when they are 


are old, they tread on our hearts’ 

7 A Uhicago paper tells a story of real 
life thus she did not have 
boiled cabbage for dinner, last Thursday, a 
Deorta husband wouldn't speak to bis wife 
all the rest of the dey, stayed out all night, 
and tovk bis meals down-town next day 
and for the next week be had builed cab 
bage three times a day.” 

S@ Another brilliant youth has hang 
himaself fur fan, He dwelt in Vermont, 
and was playing on the stairs with « rope, 


** Because 


balusters and the other to hin neck, and 
leaned forward ww see how it would feel. 


for the benefit of science, bot it is generally 
believed that there was not much fun in it. 
&@ Central City, Colorado, bas a weekly 
psper called the Coach. Its fyure bead is 
a evech and four horses going at fail tilt. 
At the head of the frst column, first page, 
is the following live “KR. W. Leach, | 
Driver,” which we understand means editor. 
‘oder the name of the driver, so called, is 
the following: ** Waaninu—The writing 
editor of the Coach carries his office in his 
hat, and will always be found at home 


| The fighting editor will be around every 


Saturday evening to settle all difficaltios 


blessed with her husband's love; to bonnie united in marriage to one of the fairest ‘The financial editor bas gone to the Vienna 


Mery Underwood, an ardent worshipper of | daughters of Malta, N. Y., whispered in the | py ,osition. 
a baby boy, the cherished heir of Holm-| minister's ear that, if it was all the same to | poturns.' 


dale, and shyly in love with the tall, band- | him, he would prefer that the words * tall 


some rector of the 
elor. 


| 
parish, who is a bach. | 


death do you 
vies. He couldn't tell, he said, bat be might 


* be omitted from the ser- 


Report says they are to be married very | want to get divorced sometime, and disliked 


som, and those who know 2 ee 
the Rev. Charles Somers will have a bad 


to take vows he might not be able to falfill. | 
The ciregyman answered that be did not 


time of it with bis mother and sister-in- | come asa lawyer, bat in an ecclesiastical 


law, 


Bat Mary has privately confided to | way, and if be performed 


any service, it 


ber cousin that she knows Charlies will keep | would be that of the church, anchanged. | 


be 


them at a distance, and she sincerely hopes | And then Mr. Knight had the ex 


ing | 


and Katherine's husband says it bad taste to enter into an extended logical 


will be best for both if be ean, but be | argament en the point involved, until the 
foubts. Mary is a happy girl now, and not | divine became disgusted and left ; inform- 


a few echo her 
world there is not sach another darling, 
nosel fish, | 
Kate.” 
TRE EXD. 


—— oa 


man in Indians declined to be 


A fat 


SF A mother (over her children )—*‘ Pre- 
Coes lambs!” Father —** Lambs? Hamphb! | 
then what am I *” | 


loveable woman as ‘Cousin | The tired guests at length 
| solemn aad silent repast, and the restraint | 
| that prevailed told that it was not « wed-| secret sorrow, which the world knows not; | 

| 


hae 


that in all the wide | ing the mother of the bride expectant that 
Knight did not wish to marry ber daughter 


sat down toa 


—_——_——_- — 


@ When « young gentleman can enjoy 
beantifal, nor fascinating in any 
in him. 





No bill will be paid anti be 


€@ The Danbary Nows observes :— Walt 
Whitman is writing more of his poetry 


The last is an ode to America. He iatel- 
ligently observes 

“What if thet gift of gifte then lack'st * 

The pericet feminiar of thee? The beauty, health, 


compietion Gt for thee t 

The methers fit tor thee tT 

And here he stops. Not a word of how 
the battle resulted, but just drops down 
and leaves the reader to imagine the result. 
This is the secret of hin success. His stops 
make him popalar, The more he stops the | 
more popular be becomes. If he should 
stop altogether ——— would give him a 
monoment, and perbaps a horse. 

6@ Scant Sonaow.— Every heart has its | 


and oftentimes we call a man cold when he 
is only sad. | 
Keerixo Hovsn.—A mother has po | 


an hour's quiet talk with a woman neither | right to bring up « daughter without teach- 
ing her bow to keep house, and if she has 


way, there's sure to be something good and | 40 intelligent regerd for her daughter's 
genuine 


| happiness will not do it 


I | grave in closed, and the cortege marches 


‘sy 


He did not live to report on the sensation | tno 


BREW PUBLICATIONS. 
Peavrvayy De Soro, rae Drscovenen oF 
| rae Misswmurrn. By Jouw 8 C. Ansorr 
| This biography of coarse includes accounts 

of the invasion of Pera, the expedition to 
| Florida, and the other notable events in 
| which De Soto wes an actor, Published by 
Dodd 4 Mead, New York; d aleo for 
sale by Smith, English A Co , 710 Arch St, 
Philed 2 





, HILL'S - ARCHIMEDEAN,” 


THE CHAMPION 


Lawn Mower of the World. 


Text. Boos oF erent. eotuat Purcosornr, 
| ron Bomoots anp Consors Ry J. T 
| Omamrus, D.D., President of Colby Unie | 
| versity. New edition; greatly improved. 
Pablished by Woolworth, Aineworth & Oo , 
| New York and Obicago; and also for sale | 
by J. B. Lippincott 4 Co, Philada. 
Patiosorny or Rarroaw By Jonw Bas. 
| com, Professor in Williams College. Pab- | 
| lished by Woolworth, Ainsworth & Co, ; | 
| and also for salo by J. B. Lippincott & Co., | 
| Pail. | 
Aut ror Love; 
By Mins Eviza A 
| Mysterious (inest,” Ao. 
| B. Peterson, Phil. 
A Faia Baxon, 


on, Tux Ovrraw's Bare, | 
Dvrvy, author of “ The 
Pablished by T. 


A novel 


Ry Jverm | 
MocCanrur, author of * Lady Jadith,” fe. | 
Pablished by Sheldon & Oo, New York; | 





j and also for sale by J. B. Lippincott 2 Co., 
Poil. 

Tur Dean Sry, axp ornea Srontes 
Epwanp Gannert, author of * The Ooceu of the Vatted “elec on 
vations of a Hetired Life,” fo.  Pabk | remnants 
ished by Dodd 4 Mead, New York; and | * 
| aleo for sale by Smith, English & Oo., Phil. | *!’ 


Thee heal) 


| 


The Heidelberg Duelling Corps oto; tOtned, O08; \éinch, atendard ain, O16; 9: 
The ( onstadt Observer says All visitors Shim 
to Heidelberg must feel more or leas ine | or rest 
terested in the famous daeclling corps ex oh pe , ~ and = 
isting there. These corps date their origin bow 
almost as far back as the foundations of hond ore ° 
the Universities of the Elector Kupert L, 
in the year Isis. They were at first oom 
posed of all the beat ant noblest amony the 
jatudents; now, however, they no longer 
| hold the rank they once did, bat are looked DO. LANOSETE 6 


WastracTiMrh wy fae 


Hill's **Archimedean” Lawn Mower Co.., 
COLTS ARMORY, HARTFORD, CONN 


ON. Aveare 


| 
| 
| 


on, even by some of their members, as! ,,, SRS Sy The SS Oe 
necessary evilx, on the keeping up of which | 

the general honor of Heidelberg in some Et TO MEMAVE AND site ~N Be. 
remote way depends. Many strange ous at RY wong ty BQ. 
toms are prevalent among their members, | pook) How to Write Lethe ¢ , Irv taitele 
not the least curious of which is the way | Mhotogmnhe: Ar of Secret Correependemee, An 
the funeral rites of any of their namber at | Ent Malet for 16 nents, eect oe the tot we 
the aniversity are celebrated. The funeral | 5...) ; , my liMe 
takes place at night by the light of torches 

| The ooftin, on which i# placed the cap and | °° YY TZ SON Catetis. | tiene Wondortul 

| awords of the deceased, is drawn on @ low | pautening Metamorcr ms withce.) detection. 9S 
bier by four horses, Immediately after the | cts a pack poejait NO wire y soath Sivth | 
body walk the members of the corps to whiok | *freet. Wiliwasharh, N.Y eacues: 
the deceased belonged, bearing turohes, and Pomernesting Mebng 





VM AGiec IMPrnerTrrins. 


| followed by representatives from each of , See ee, ce Se one hg orn 
| the other corps, Oa reaching the burial | ait Bag vet teed mag — ae “ey | » ae 4 
ground, which is situated at a short din | : : 
tance from the town, a ‘chorale’ ix sang by} A California Gold Quarter. 
| the whole company, bat no sconer te the | ay iii cain and parketeploro will he ent te any 
| coffe lowered into the grave, than the | aidreason receipt or Micta, or fy. for 8 If vou 
hyma is changed into one of the noisy | wieh for a euriomty tow have and very few can got 
drinking songs in which these students | *'! (y's told Qaarter 
, thitewe WILLLAMS & Gar 
} excel, Without any religious ceremony the 16 Maw ith deld atroet 


myilat Vitt«hoewh, Ma 
ok to the town, where they again halt on 
the Universite « Platz, and form into a 
large circle. Two of the best awordsamen 
| then go through the aword exercise, after 
|} which, with a load shout, all the torches 
are thrown high in the air, sv that they fall 
together in a barning pile in the contre of 
the circle, ‘The ceoremuny thus brought to 
| a close, the corps retire to their respective 
places of rendezvous, in one of the nume 
rous taveras in the town, and the reat of 
the night is passed in carvasing and merry- 


| 
| 
| 
making. | 
| 
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| A Short Romance, 
Into the arid atmosphere of politics and 
| breacd-and- butter sometimes comes a bit of 
romance of melting sweetness, Of auch ia 
this story of two lovers and a remorseless 
father. Ten yoara ago a beautifal young 
Boston girl was sent to the Vermoat hills | 
to arrest, if possible, the indications of ap 
proaching consumption, Bhe recovered ber | 
bealth, and meantime inflicted a careless 
wound upon the heart of an intelligent and 
well educated yoang farmers son, Unlike 
| Lady Vere de Vere, she did not scorn bia 
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" OBSERVATIONS. 


BY MAX ADELERK 


We beges to write an Indian poom on 
Wednesday, and got as far slong a this 
© tat me wot lot th 


ona 
‘That | nay eee | hve imhebite (bere, 
« 


dart «ym, 


oie 
Thee, ae | Bice thy pe le owreet rerprioe, 
wee 


© tet @e toy © Ith thy dark reves bar, 
Weettes 


was likely the stern old warrior would toy 
with oar dark reves hair with « bateher 
knife, with each «Mfictency that there would 


a bald beaded poet in the wigwam 
From the 
way in which it strack Johnson, we are 
afraid it will not be sufficiently impressive 
for ral circulation 

erhaps you don't know lerkins l'er 
kine ts an agricalturiet, He i« dingrace 
fally igvorant of vstarel bistery, bat he 
takes « deep interest in the subject of ma 
nares, and the woment you say anything 
eboat fertiligers, Perkins pricks ap bis ears 
and begine to enjoy binself the other 
day be read in some one of the newspapers 
thet Prof Agessie had taught « specimen 
of the iguans to come to hin at the sound 
of meste, It strack lerkins at the time a 
e rather singular sort of phenomenon, bal 
he believed in the newspapers, and be de 
termined to see «what he o $ 


auld de in that 


direction. Ho lerkine took hin sco ordeon 
and went down to the bare and wat tn front 
of a bag of guano, and began to ryueee 


(heen Waveand a tous 
dit Chis three or 
puane dil net 
and mashed 


out A Life ou the 
on the Holliag Deep " 
four times, and «till the 
more Then he hewen again 
oat « lot of variations te the tane 
guene bag maaifesrtad no disposition to 
we te him Then he made another 
wt, and interjected crereises and frag 
ments of the scales into “A Life on 
the Ovean Wave and a Home on the 
Rolling Deep’ and eparted in « parcel of 
ettre sharps and flats, and he played the 
air beokwards and sideways andl diagonally 
and begen to the miidle and worked toward 
both emda, and infused several trille and 
wm dalations, aod mized it up with “Old 
HMandred, and Heautiful Dreamer, and 
fugues aod (iregorian ohauts, for four or 
five hours, and then he was taken to the 
boare by bis relations and pat to bed 
Perkine le now convineed that he was wis 
informed about Agassiz, and he wants to 
interview the editor that told the lie 
A gentioman with whnu we are a 
qua pted, was enp! r‘yed some years ago t 
we present '' The Wild Man of Afghaniotan 
inn New Jersey menagerie, and while stand 
ing im hie oage, day after day, be gradually 
learned to the fat 
upon the platform clove to him. The keeper 
of the place ales cherished «a tonder feeling 
for the young lady, and he became jealou 
f the Will Men of Afphanistan Ata 
when visitors would come, the keeper woul! 
with a nail tn the end, and 





love woman, @ho wat 


ype ure « ue 
etiok it the 


Hat the | 


willing to lead him with « string 





tieal 


| cause 


} 
| 
| 
} 


{ 


| if there was a man hired by the government 


| room to the front parlor, or to plange about 


| 


igh the bara of the cage, and | 


eur the Wild Man of Afghanistan up, and | 


jab him ta the riba And he would maicale 
the Will Mans legs, and deliver a lecture 
upon the way he tarned his toes tn, and 
reat chapters out of bocka of 
tery, to show that a being with 
of cach « shape must of neeensity be an 
idiot, Thea be wonld poke the Wild Man of 
Afgtani-tan a fow more with the 
pole, and pass on to the neal cage with 
some remarks tending te prove that the 
monkeys therein and the Will Man were of 
the seme general type Aud all the 
fal woman would sit there and srile a ould 
and dixdainful amntle av if she believed i 
all, and hated such legs, and deap 
thet tarmed im At last the Wild 
Afghanistan bad his revenge, of 
ell bande were of duty, the hiep 
asleep on the sofa Ihen the 
party from the distant east, threw a blanket 
over him, and went for the fat woman He 
led her by the aud ashed her to 
be seated while be told ber of hie anguish 
Then she saddenly sat down on the keeper 
Vou could have passed the oorpee ander a 
duct eraping bis 
battens, lhey merely slid him to @ crack 
in the groitl «a 4 taey bared him, and 
the fal wouas pioed eight banded pounds 
of hereeif away acd finally gawe the re 
mainder to the Will Man of Afghanistan 
whe clasped ae much of her as he could 
held, te his bosom, and organized «a fresh 
pon a new basta 


natural hie 
a ehull 


times 


time the 


m1 toes 
Man of 
t fell 


blamed 


haud 


evwred without veut 


met ager) 


oe day when | 


Out to Australia @ man named Sa ith | 


has received a communication from the 
epirt world to the «fect, that within a year 
the earth “will be barmed ae black as for 
gotten toast by a wave of Ore ihat alla 
tun te teast will perlhepe etrike the reader 
asrather odd) = You may pot have notioed 
it, bet 1 te a sir alae fact that as soon asa 
man named Sata begins to write upon the 
eul ject of toast he gets «a litte will 
Whether any special inoungraily exists be 
teoem toast ant the name of Smith, of 
whether the great original Smith fell any 
remarkalle repagoacoe for toast, and trans 
mitted It to Lis posterity, we do net know 
But tt ts remarkelle that if you start ap any 
particular Seith upot 
teast, he will roll 
among his hair, and 
doused lamatic esy!acu 
wach as 4 life tnearance ecent does on « 
bervous man He feels as uf he would like 
to take you of to some quiet place, and 
pred you Uiree or four times with a bayonet 
teahay fork This subject of Sath and 
toast woakt be a very interesting one for in 


a general basi of 
and fumble 
behave like a oon 

It aote on hin very 


his eyes 


| many people said, was not true 


vestigation, and it is likely that if any | 
Saath would consent to let bimeelf be 
aualjted by some gant chemist, valuable 
fesuits io scence w ght acorue It would 


be Very entettain ng if it should tarn oat 
after ali that wo oe wedieral Sawth had 
been caught by Fiji oannitels, and served 
up om toast 
the origin of the family prejadiesn Bat we 
boald think the cannitals sould be pre 
jedioed too, There are very few Smiths we 
should care to eat, even with toast, and we 
are bot very partioular el vat diet. 

We bave reed with very deep interest 
a description of bow Vaa Ambargh used to 
obtain coutrol over tigers and othr wild 
beasts, All he did was to meemerize them 
two of three times, and they soon recogni ned 
power and obeyed him. The thing 
comes and easy enough, now that we 
eoderstand 11, and we have no doubt at al! 
that we ovald walk out into o jungle, and 


F 


lhen we should anderstand | 


subdee the Gret tiger we met by making a | 


few passes ot him with our hands Haut we 


wih such 


| cheese when he is dy«peptic 









bind of courage te born in some men. It 
cannot be » «aired, and timid 
intend te prectios Van Amburgh « method, 
wil) perbape find it more jadicivas to begia 
the mesmerizing operation by sovthing the 
animal with « shot gua or a huwitzer 


bis hair cut, buy him an ombrella anda 
pair of skates, and rent him « melodeon with 
which to sovthe bimeelf when he feels lone 
ly at nighta Then we should advise him 
to take out an socident insurance policy, to ] 
wear gum shoes when it is wet, not to 
play billiards on Sanday, and never to eat 
If be was! 
open to an engagement we migtt employ | 
him ee travelling correspondent for this 
paper, and give him « reidroad pars and 
twelve dollare a week This would be prac 
At present, if he really i+ 
an intolerable, dilape fated, and we 
If this meet 





living, be is 
enn old 


hanbug his eye we bopele 


will andereand that we we le wee be 
right ff 

We have never aesociated touch with 
royalty, partly becanse most morer « of 


the present dey are not proye rt « panio 


for ay ! 


irtuous young 


man, « qoartly tee 
have « st 


ety for 


nome of 


ounntry animated by a craving « 


when we have 


| 
our sootety Hut we have nromt deal 
of kings in the theatres, and we bave never | 
been more thankful that we are a repabl. | 
ean who can never by any possibility od 

| 


placed apona throne, than 
observed that every movement +f a king t« 
always beralded by « flourish of trumpets 
audaroll of draws This woald oonatitut 
an insuperable ot jection to our asst plion 
of aecrown, It would be very disagreeable 


ty execute the chromatic soale upon a brans 
horn every time we went from the bath 


wildly through variations on the trombone 
whenever we crowed our legs of took a 
drink of water It would be equally bor 
rile if, when we went to the head of the 
stairs to call to the hired girl to pat break 
fast on, au uproarions fend in the yard 
should rete vat the long reall on a dram, 
or if a boisterous person should stand in 
the entry whenever we dived iu the cluset 
for an umlrella, to w> down the street, and 
shonld enort oat a wild far faronade upon a 
oavalry bagle! If that aebrella were loaded 
we should oertainly feel obliyved to blow ont 
the brains of the orehestra, and if we did not 
mellow Khe drammers bovues with oar seep 
tre, net even the dignity of oar oftive would 


prevent us from pitehiog the royal epittecr 
vutef the window at him. So apeu the 
whole itis perhaps better that things are as 
they are If Spain desires another king 


we wish if te be auderstood that we are not 
a candidate for the coffee Rather than 





sublet to the eternal and seandalous racket 
which poureges a sovereign, rather than 
wear plok plush uight gowns and yellow 


stockings without panta, we would drive «| 
horse car, and wear a perpetual two dollar 
duster 

A writer in a setentifie journal inform» 
us, with positive emphasis, that whales are 
Mieted with rheumatiam, How he 
became aware of the fact we do not know 
Seionoe Ands out these thiogs by mysterioay 
toethoda, whieh capout be disclosed to such 
ye ae G8 COMMON people, Oar readers 
will be surprised to learn, however, that we 
have ascertained that cathah suffer fre quent 
ly frou depression of spirit 
are often ale pt oal about the turmeortality of 
and that mad eels are gloomtest tn 





that claun 


the woul 
their 
aod draok 


biloas 


when they are 
Duis in as far as wo have gone | 


views of life 


If farther tnvestigations still develope the 
tendeney of the blue nosed bal oon to chrom 
paralysie of the tailor of the girs fle to wel 


ancholy beeause of the uureasonable soar 


city of paper collars that will fit bias, the 
world shell know it We never make a! 
seoret of each diecoverios of the wotders | 


of nature | 
—_— 


PAYING A DEBT. 


bY LLLA WHEELER 


} 


' 
That Helen Amsbary was in the habit of | 
flirting coald not be denied | 
That she was a heartions, vain ©.) 2etle, as 
Hut when 
men of WOMEN COM mil an error in any one 
line a fow times, and once get the same of 
being faulty of siuful in that respect, they 
never get any credit for the times they re 
sist of Overcome temptation bat we are | 
always informed when they fad to do wo, tis 
the way of the world, aad | have not set wut 
t» be rete the world for i now I will save 
that for a separate article, after 1 finish my 
alory 

She went down to Hilledale to 
ithe winter belidaye with her aunt 
It was a deligbtfal country place, 
just near enough tven to be convenient, | 
and ber Aunt Weston had always a houseful | 
of gay young people in the fcostive seasous 

There were two of three agreeable fauilios | 
im the viemilty aleo, who entertaimed boli 
day company, bewides being desirable ao 
juisitions themeelves, so Hillsdale beoame 
a Very pleasant resort at various limes da 
ring the year 

Helen » Aunt Jane and her Cousins Josie 
aud Ned gave ber raptarous greeting, and 
introduced her toa good looking young man, 
Mr. Simeon, « college friend of Ned «, who 
looked as if be would like to join im the 
Kissing and hagging the others bestowed 


soumetines, 


| 


spead 


outlast 


childish face and pale 


| 
nover, 


| principle aud honor 


| Lives to Cotmmee ut Upen 


aud | whe 


DIFFERENT VIEWS OF THE SAME THING. 


Powis (to his Angeline 
Awonatva (to her Edewin 
coer, and EVER! : 
Amortina®s Bistea 
to be sure '” 


to herself 





“With you by my side, my very own, with yeu, 1 could 
wander emeng these Acarendy hills and dales for cer! 
“Audao coald / with you, my 


“Oh, doar me! 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 





verest own! ! for ever aud 


what a trotting up and down it all te, 





ellow hair, and «# 

uth like a grieved obild 

I like her,” she said to her Cousin 

Josie, after Mina Keid took her departare 

* There is something very winsome and ap 

pealing about her face that attracts me’ 
The two beeame fast friends. Helen was 





ayirl that formed «trong attachments for 
those of her own #ex apon impulse, and 


was true ax steel to those she loved. Nettie 
etd was clinging, tender and confiding, 
and seemed to louk up with « childish sort 


of love ty Helen « strouger nature 


Ilelen was a favorite with all, male and 


fousale, and she possessed that happy faculty 


of leaving each one of her friends with the 


to pression that he or she was the most 
cherished of all, Not that she was in any 
wey hy poeritioal, vuly eo gracious to all, be 
nune abe fell wo, and did Lot try to conoes! 
her feelings, and each one attribated ber 
graciousness as designed especialy for bin 
or her 

Her Ned adored the very earth 
she trad on Willis Montgomery was her 
shedew, aud poor Albert Sinioms we 
lelipines of Lan firwt lowe, and knew 
not earth from heaven when Helen wa 
Bat enong them all Ilolen walket 
soretely oastiog saith «and bear 
Phat one 


Consin 


mm beowt 


hear 
Trigg py l emnere 
uprm ail mave ‘ was Rubert 
llunter 
Why Nell, that vou 
Hunter » yueried ber Cowen 
ity and eold te hin 
sunbeam to nil the other. And 
juan we bave Amony UN 


ia it, 
domte 
You are awfaliy har 
while 
he ts the very Huest 
If l possessed your faculty for drawiug tus 
mon, | shoald certamly spread wy net for 
bins Geet of all Ile te perleotly splendid 


like a 


“Ile is very plessaut, no doubt, Helen 
answered, qaielly 
Hut what do you freeze him wo fori 


Ile dares net approach you, aod you wall 
et eoq@ainted at thin sate 
‘And if we dou t, the sun will continue 
me, I 


he walked out of 


to rive and wet all the 
Helou auawerod « 


presume, 
rally @ 
the room 
Helen 
Nhe did 


her own conunel 


Amabary kept 
air her pecaliar tdeas of 

for her Crieuds or rela 
Dat she kKuew very 
wtiialetred Kobert Llanter, Ohuse 
tue Netiie 
Keid had in a few simpie, thongbticss ex 
pressions, laid bare the seoret of her heart 
to Helen Atuastbary, and i 


vet are t 


well why she 


dla early in acy ualntauce, 


from that Lous 


Helen Lad been coolly tad fereut to Robert 
Hunter, because she knew Nettie Koid lowed 
him. Aud lest an at generous pabue sieoald 


| accuse ber of attempting to fiitifl she acted 
| her own cordial, w 


nadwe self, she asaucaod 
the haughty role, and kept hin at a safe 
dl stanoe, 
Nettie s feelings OF arouse het 
this coarse Were adop ed Por ashe haew 
that Nettle was morbidly joslous of all at 
tentoas Robert thanter paid to others, al 
though he was not bound to her in any way. 
Ho was somewhat lover like in bis manner 
at times, showing a preference for Nettie 
society, vot In te Way Was 
Phat Le alusred Nettie, tlelen felt as sure as 
she did that Nettie loved him; and what 
ever she ooald do to promote the happiness 


) als sy af 


he devoted 


lef ber frend and advance her cause she did 


gladly. Yet of this as of greater things th: 
world renamed ignorant, only seeimg that 
flirted with half a men, and 
blaming ber for it 

Uoe day they ail set out on foot to the 
skating pond, half a mile away. Lhe young 
people paired off, as best saited them, as 
best une of cach couple at 
least, only as ul lack would have mt, Ned, 
Nethe, Me. ilanter aud Helen, were the 
last to leave the house, and her shoe came 
uolaced jast as she closed the door, and she 
had to av back and lace it; a Ned, never 
thiaking, gave his arm to Nettie and start 


dozen 


suited some 


Helen when she was ready. Helen was an 


Before they 


apen Helen, buat resisted the inclination | bad proceeded many rods a bright thought 

manfully, ouly giving her an admiring | strack ber 

gias.ce, “Oa! | have forgotten my fur collar,’ 
Nhe was fair to look upon, bat ne more | she cried, (she bad parposely left it at 

* than scores of girls you know. Yet | bome,) “and now | shall catch cold, and 


something im Helen Amsbury's marvellous 
eyes drew sven to her, and made her queen 
wberever she weat. A nameless: fascina 
Yon, an intangible wmrfling won ber 
hearts and frien: She won hearts ancor 
scroasly, without exerting herself to do so 
It was rarely she flirted with the intention 
to make conquests, She had never done 
ea, save in two instances, when she deem 
od « lesson necessary to work « reformation 
in two conceited specimens of manbood 
Yet people called her a malicious dirt, and 
ealy those who knew her intimately de- 
nied it 

“Ned, whos bere?’ was Helen's first 

wery, after the greetings, and barry and 

arry of arrival bed submided. 

** Well, there's the Bowens and Lesters, 





find it 
be can get it more quickly.” 


have one of my dreadfal sore throats. Ned, 


Ned, I say, come back bere, I have for- 


gotten something 


“To will retmra for it, Miss Amsbury,’ 


interposed Mr. Hanter. 


“No, thank yoa, I think yoa could not 
Ned wul know just where it is, and 


Ned tarned back in bot haste at Helen's 


call, 
“Go back to the house and get my far 


pe,” Helen commanded; ‘and you, Mr. 
Huater, on with Miss Reid, while I wait 


here fur Ned.” 


Mr. Hanter went on, and Helen's mind 





suub Rots 


Montgomery, bat bad grown tired, and 
slipped into aside room, where, near the 
door, she sat and watched the dancers. She 
had not been there muro than a few seconds, 
when Nettie Reid paused almost so near 
she conld touch her, leaning on the arm of 
Carlos Lester, one of Helen's admirera, 

* What « delightfal evening it has been!’ 
Nottie said. ** Every one seems in such ex 
collent spirits, I know I never felt better 
in my life, aud several I think are in their 
element to-night. Miss Amabury is gayer 
than ever 

the seema tu be enjoying the evening 
Carlos answered. “* Bat she is a 


tuuica, 





eral favorite, and seeumn ha py every 
where 
‘You, and it is too bad, she is sach ap 


apprincipled eoquette Were it not for 
that, she would be almost perfect I think 
It was Nettio’s voice that seid this, and 
Carlos whe rephed. | 
‘Indeed’ would pvever have thouybt 
her that: She is gay and fall of life, and 
tmiration,bat I should not think ber 
heartless of anpripeciple d 
I'he conple passed on, out of hearing, | 
leaving Helen hke one who had been stat } 
bed to the beart by a friend, It was so an | 
| 
| 
} 





loves s 


expected so anlocked-for, Au Lour later, 
as she stood in the dr SHIN Gg- Toot, APPADS 


iny ber heir, Nectie stole in aud encireled 
her waist with an arm 

How beaatifal yoa are to-night, dear, 
Nettie id, lowing! “Tam so proad of 
you. ltlow hatefal it is in that staped Mr 







you please drive by Mr. Lester's! Nettie 
Reid promised mee book, a few days ego. 
aud unless I get it now, I shall not bave 
time to read it before I go beck to town, 
as she was very anxious | sheald.” 

Mr. Hunter complied with her request, 
and bimeelf rang the bell, and asked to see 
Mas Heid, and when that ledy made her 
eppearance, told ber bis errand , while Helen 
cailed out from the sleigh— 

** Nettio, dear, ought to be oat this 
Leeatifal day | oa have no idea how fine 
the sleivhing in. 1 have had such a delight- 
fal ride.” 

Miss Heid brought the book and handed 
it to Mr. Hapter without « word, and shat 
the door slmcst in bis face. She had not 
the tact to her mortification and 
jealoury, even. 

“The first instalment of my debt is 
SS was Helen's mental comment. ** But 

owe ber more yet. This will not make 
good the injary she did my feelings, the 
abock she gave my confidence 

Helen was wonderfully brillient all that 
afternoon, and Mr. Hunter, always suacep- 
tible to a lovely woman « charms, was com- 
pletely bewildered. She bed been so cold, 
no distant, so haughty! this sadden change 
dazzled bim, and be was in « quandary. 
He thonght Mins Amesbury an interesting 
“‘stady.” And when a man begins to 
*“‘ntudy a woman” be begins to fall in love 
with ber, as a usnal thing. It was certainly 
+o im this case. He was obliged to be mach 
in Helen's society in order “to study her 
interesting peculiarities he said, bat ont 
siders called it ancther neme. And before 
he knew it he was very wach in love 
Nettie Keid, hearing of all and seeing 





much, grew almost franiic with rage. ‘The 
mormog of Helens departare, Robert 
Hunter proposed, Helen declined very 
gently, and that day Nettie Reid received 
a farewell call from Mr. Hanter, ond a 
note from Mins Amsbary that read 


“My Dean Nerre-— When next you 


| wish to sey ugly things of your friends, 


choore a place where your friends will pot 
overhear you, I regretted that you com 
pelled me to give you so muck pein, but I 
think our littl debt is setihd now, and 
wish you every success imaginable. 

** Yours, He en. 


Bat Robert Hunter did not forward 
Helen's wishes or Nette's **saccess” by re- 
turning to his first fancy. He went away and 
left Nettie with a friendly good-bye— noth- 
ing more. He could not rid himself no soon 
of Helen's image. He tried for two years to 
do so, but failed; and at the expiration of 
that time, be sought her again, renewed his 
suit, and was accepted; for Helen had dis- 
covered that in paying off the debt she owed 
Miss Reid, she had given hers lf son ething 
to remember so long .* he shoald live. And 
when she tried to forget Robert Hapter, 
she could not. So she did not say to bim 
nay again, but married bim. Two years 
afterward, Miss Reid married Carlos Lester ; 
but the two women bave pever renewed the 

ll time intimacy. 


—_ 


Auswers to Correspondents. 


Pav Youn Poeraus.- Authors and others often 
vl us letters ant manuacripte pot fully paid. In 
Department here enforces payment 
hich we efther have to pay, or to 
© setters or manuscripte, Authors 
rit mond that ihe Department now re 
posteve oo all manuacr pis thereforet 
le always eater, to send large 












It there were several young 
rg home wit my eich r trom c ureh, 

hecemmary forthe to aek oF of them Ut 
What shooid | aay? dd. 





ladies 4 
sid tt 
1 could acco wv pany ber? 









Lester bo call you « @irct and a heartless ex liow in ‘fine ut” tobucco prepand? is it more 
vette, jast becouse you are admired and ohealthy to chew ‘han “ home--pan, Sd. Is thee 
! 4 . 1 P i proaf perliive teat Lincelos asses in was killed? 
loved by all Dat never ming if some do I know there were aeveral put to ceath for the deed, 
sav apitefal things, [ know you as you are bot did they get the right gue? 4th, My business 
Ilelen tarned away quickly, almost unable | Fequires me to wr te very fast. How can | improve 
. ? N q the circumetances 7 It, OF 

] tro elf " 9 7 | ny wriling r " : 
to ¢ Lherself, but answered langhingly, | onutte—wae 6 Is it #0 difficult to ask a simple, 
* Of coarse you know me, dear, and ar | polite question 7 Young jedies jus ly feel a slight 
always ready to defend me. against my J canna tat jor a genlloman whe le so extremely diff 
ake s . have » | tent Tiny [ke a mn to be @ man, and nota 
chemtes, Watl ia friend Ihave little to conan, BA’ We Gn taal abues oleate tans taaentons 
fevr f ) envious of spitetal people know very little about the difference between * flne- 
Ther eves met for one second, and ariel ** teens tyne, We should advise you to 
thongh Helen was suiting, Nettio knew that | Chew suet ar ilitic of either as poesivie, i you Lave 


ber words contained a lurkug sarcasm, and 


went dow yondermng what bad chan; d| 
her friend's contidence inte saspicion. And | 
Helen, she sat for a few woments buried 
in deep thonght * Ob, the traitor!” she 
mnttercd. * Afier all I have done to be | 
friend her, to treat we so IT shonld (iink | 
less of it tf she had made the remark to | 
Robert Hauter, IT wonld then excuse it on | 
the plea of ber lowe for him, and the fear 
} that he oagtt be tempted to admire we 
ut she tned to prejadice me against 
;@ man the cares nothiog for, and tried 
io make him seorn me, just ont of pare 
envy, becanse she is spiteful at the atten 
tions | receive Ob! she shall suffer for 
this, It te ernel te be decoived so by a 


ertain that she should tol wound 


| 


frien, to Gad she isa traitor, a “ern one 
too 
Half an hour later Robert Hanter, stand 


ing alone by the window in the bali-room, | 
waselectritfied by hearing the sweetest of 


| Where Vew a 


her 
wot the ad ath of Booth, din) Be ae care 


proper care for yourtharth, 3a is Ho Peaeon 
shoe do 


fu. a* you Can, 
beaskK & he ‘let Tlow nuch will it cost to 
b tower phy, a Where Woudd be the prope 
piace to lear tou nA oe Operatorteach It as 
“ wane bec? wl Whatie the reason ladiane 
' t ha mn heard of Whiskers, dal ivey grow 
st ai 7? a dep ode Goon yourabiity in a great 
r Any opratr coud iearn you, Wua. he 
would Coarce woul depend upon various circom- 


« betler 
ir boards 
ined to 


etapces, OF © Ute eotie operons woud 
1 re than o here wi. Lucianne pul ti 
t the roote, w be levee, We 
they would not 


hem te grow, The 


re tte 
wae ver, tat Wwe Very a avy 
ears, oven U Tey alowed 
White rac ® lave Che Nea bowl 
An SiR @aye: “let, PE have heard it tated that out 
seul ha way tn the Aftantic Qooan, there are 
springs of treeu water that up trod the b t- 
st and Go het mk With the salt water, bat romain 
pure and treet. le thee a) thing of the Kind? 
uo ray Can Vommele get it , 2 el, Can 
man Cathele be Dr mice 
. liow de you pw t 
bel hoew a to middic ot Une At lami c 
but toere is a treeh-water apring a v 
te the ocear 











ie can take lo fresh wat r to any extent 


| Aud we bave head of a ve sel off toe comm of South 


VoIoes KAyING 

You most angallant of men! Do you} 
kuow you have nol asked me to dance to- 
flight’ and bow can you bear that bewilder 
ing waltz without wanting to join the | 
waltzers, with me for @ partner | 

And Robert Hanter looked into Helen 
Amabury s winsome, piyuant face with the 
most astonished brown eyes she ever saw in 
ber life 

‘Indeed, Miss Awsbury, he ex-j 
claimed, endeavoring to hide his surprise, | 
| sbould be most happy todo so— bat yor | 
have been so sarronnded by admirers al 
the evening, | have had no opportanity of 
approsching you. Will you favor me 
how’ 

So off they whirled, and a very handsome 
couple they were, too—and Nettie Reid 
nitting near, saw them circle by. Helen's 


| fair head almost resting upon Robert Hun- 


e/ on, leaving Bob Hanoter to walk with | 


ters broad shoulder, and she ground her 


| teeth in the anguish of jealousy | 


noyed beyond measure. She felt sure the | 
whole day would be spoiled for Nettie, aod 
that would spoil it for ber. 


} 
' 


| morrow afternoon ? 
call recuperated by that time, to do 





| posed he was staying of his own free will, and 


When Ilclen Amsbary chose to keep « 
gentloman at ber side, she usually did so, | 
and #o skilfally that the gentleman sup- 


not because she compelkd bim to. Robert 
Hanter stayed at Mise Amsbury's side the 
rewainder of that evening, and Helen's 
Couma Josie opened her eyes wide at the 
new tarn affairs had taken. 

** These delicious days!" Helen said, just 
before the party broke ap for the night. 
** How they are slipping away ; we certainly 
ought to make the most of them, and never 
lose an hour, for we may never all be here 
I wonder what is planned for to- 
We shall all be suffi. 


oo @. 

“ Well, then, suppose you and I to 
ee, 59 ene & tele 0 Se to- 
gether. sleighing is glorious, and | 
bave my horse and catter here, as you 
know. What say you?’ 

** Yea, with ple ' 





And she adroitiy changed the couversa- 
ation, so he did not think to inform the re- 





Ameaha, aud vut of syght oi iand, which hailed 
another Vessel for Water, as (hey were periening bor 
, and th ewircam back, * well, ding & bucket 
overtgard, aud wer it." They were ia the outflow of 
toatl great river, the Amason, Yd. Of course —il he 
gol Lhe betessary Humber of electoral Volos, Sd. 
*, accent on the firet ey) able, 
» (Weleborongh, Va.) aeke; “let, Have 
men whoewent to the Piptop House, on 
Mouat Waehington, reported Usm-elves yet? 1 
have bot Been any account Of Laem thls «pring, and 





1 bave quite = urlowity to bear, fl, What is the 
Gee of Loe centre shall from the top down when 
& tunm! i# cug threagh @ mountam ior a rai'- 
rom? aL Mew te my writing ‘or a larmer’s 


boy? let, We have sewn bo report of the kind, 


*. To ventilate the tunnel, we suppose, Sd. Plan 
sud good, bul pot very elegant, 
4, i. KM (Pieesant Ridge, Ark.) asks: “Is the 


State of Ureyon a bealtoy, tortive and nud climaed 
conwtryt leit much sevtied up; would I be justi- 
fiexl in going to that couutry, ant next do you 
reckon abytksly Waste me there? LT write a very 
bad hand don't 17 What weald it cost me to go wo 
Uregon irom here?” Oregon, we betieve, le quire a 
iertie aad healthy country, with a mikd climate, so 
tha: catue are Wink red in the felia, Active, ser- 
Yecatie Inen such af tarmets apd mechanics, are 
alecye in demand in bew countries, We do pot 
khoow whet I would (ost you to go, bat it would 
depend « litte bow you went, We sappose $200 
would t.ke you, if you were not particaiar about 
yoar accommodations, Your bacdawriting ie not 
remarkable amy Way. 

Katie . Bm, Culpepper County, Va ,) aske: “ ist 
W by sre O ange olaseoms aiwaye worn by o bride ? 
*. Hew du the precious stones rank im regard to 
‘aue? Sd. Are thee, “An bomeet map is the 
bobeet work of G 4," apd “Spare the rod, and 
oper the child,” quotations from the Bible, ast 
bul wot feast —w hat do) og think ot my writing 7” ist. 
They ar. bet eieays worn, They are Considered ap- 
propt.ate | fom Ubeur iragrance and beaaty. A chapet 
ul whi ¢ ruses is ale approprate as being #) mbolic 
of parity and )oatyful impecence, td ‘Ihe diamond 


is gepeiacy considered the must precious ; ——— 
we have soon it stated that a very la ge an | fine ruby 
i, We believe, from tne Birle, 


Pope, 4th. Goud, To the culidren’s qaesiion, whien 
comes with the above, woe auewer, from natural 
caurea. 


S. K.— Your manescript was reapectfully declined, 
and was di ected, With @ mote, lo Lhe address gives 


(May 10, le? 





Tas Poer lem a young lady, nineteen years ond, 
end have beeen guieg with ay ung man new owe a 
= 





. 
acqusintance, and [| began to prize him shor ail 
others, tle came to see me @ short time ago, and 
wee a trieodiy a ewer. He told me be wou viett 
me the aeat week, but be did pot come, and the 
pett work be went beck whhoat aeeing me again 
He hae been gone Bow two weeks, and | have not 
received any word from Bim. Piosse tell me wha: 
to do; whethe: to write to him te know 





bave 
wil to write to bim an 


padioed bim againal you, 
desire an ¢xplanat 

Bat we would not advise you to write —— yy 
hie action may have Dewu caumd by circumstances 


beving no relation to you. If be writes the charac. 
ter of bie letier will guine you as to anewertng. 

Ia, ( au, Untario,) says: “The te 
indeed ap agreeahic companion, and | often 
bow you can afford euch an luteresting at eo 
low a figure, Will you please anewer the lowing 
ist. le a President of the United tates 
eligible tor office more than twice? td. Do yus wang 
any stories or other matter frum bew coutributors 7 
a, What kind of a ring woud be most suitable for 
an eh nt ring? 4th. Shou d a gentieman nt 
inte a yb fore aledy?” let, Yew. St. Geog 
stories are always aceeptabic, Ad. A solitaire stone 
ring ie moet fashlonavie past at present, 4th. No. 

N. 8 (Dayton, U.,) eaye: “1 will ask Uf you cam 
welt how eels ate pre I have \ived slaneet 
eighty year, and arked « great many people, bus 
none huew anything abyut it. If you have any know. 
ledg: ot lt please tell me.” Tuelr habits lo epawn- 
ing differ from thore of most ** fish of ” 
The latter generally aecend rivers to thelr head. 
waters. to Goposit their spawn, Eels, on the con. 
trary, dee end the rivers, to thelr cetuartes, or to 
the rea, for this parpose, In the spring the young 
ovis aseend (he rivers tn countions nambera, Species 
confined to Interior waters depest thet spawn ip 
lakes or rivera, 

axcteoo aeke: “Will you please tell me 
whether you wil pablish a story by Mire, Henry 
Wood, at any time this year? Alu jour opinion 
of my bandwiiting 7" We campot ted yet. She is 
pow publiehing » @pe stury im the Lady's Fricad, 
Your writing ws very fair. 

Nick, (Orb na, Ohio.) acke: “le, What book, 
| any is tite devoted exe aeively to the early setth- 
} muteot America, and their reepective influences, 

that is since it. ry by Columbus? td. When 

apoTeon ite renaded wha: is the proper ceremony 
ftv offer (he musciana? 3d, What of the o tre. 
peated question my handwriting?" let, There are 
many books which touch apon the sabect mention. 
ed, but we are bot aware of any devoted «exclusively 
t> that eulye t. Yd. There in great difference of 
opinion on the gaestion of Uesating serenaders, 
some think te pr perthing ia to inv te them is 
and treat them to het punch, Others prefer to treat 
them to bot water, administered from second story 
windows, There is one clare of serenaders, the 
feiine, for which old boots are copeklered the | roper 
westment, If pleased with your serenaders you 
tuight invite them io to a col ation, 
strc ly accordicg to rule, Jd, Modera ely geod, 

(Severa: wells are bela over Lo be eRe wered ‘a 
our next.) 
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| 
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RIDDLER. 


Charades, Riddles, Problems, ete., musi 
always be accompanied by their answers, 
r they will not be published. 

All who take an interest in this colama 
ar. respectfully invited to contribute. 





MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA. 

lam composed cf 77 letters. 

My 20, 42, 77, 17, 1, 18, 28, was an Italian 
artist of great repute 

My 32, 45, 7, 47, 19%, Go, 41, 6, 
that presides over eloquence, 

My 32, 40, 75, 8, 77, 30, 15, 59, 52, wes ap 
Eevptian queen. 

My 54, 16, 5%, 71, 23, 54, 54, is a celebrated 
mnsical composer, 

My 37, 22, 54, 40, 60, 12, 64, 76, is a bean- 
tifal valley ia California, 

My 26, 2, 68, 24, 56, is the goddess of 
flowers, 

My 20. 14. 1M, 0), is a river in France. 

My % s6, 74, 5 21, 77, 54, 35, 12, 59, 39, 
is one of the United States 

My 4, 33, U2, 44, 22, 70, 20, 71, 65, 66, was 
an astronomer of ancient tines, 

My 10, 56, 3, 3, 30, 43, 63, is a Frenck 
writer. 

My il, 4), 41, 
the ooean, 

My 67, 0, 
Lydian king 

My 44, 350, 8, ZI, G, SI, 71, 24, 37, 
animal, 

My 34, 40, 48, 54, 30074 

My 13, 8, 2, 5s, ; 
Pp 

My 38, 57, 8, 28, 7, 50, 
poet. 
y 57, 1, 32, 50, 18, is a substance that is 
found in the lining of shells, 
My whole is an extract from Ovid, 

ADA. 


is the muse 








1, 27, 25, 75, is the god of 


72, SS, 45, 7, 61, 34, was e 
is an 


means four, 
, 40, 1, Sl, ise 







M4, was an Irish 


Holland Patent, N.Y. 


HIDDEN FLOWERS. 
1. Your book will never have the popa- 
larity the Arabian Nights bad, Emma. 


2. Will yon ever be vatural. 

3. Thy memory is dear to me. 

|. Josie, ran home immediately. 

». You have no cape on your cloak. 
6. 1 know all that you can tell me. 


7. John's age and mine are the same. 
4. Bocrates was deep in knowledge. 
. Love of country is a noted trait of the 
Irivh race. 
10, ** To your own self be true.” 


GAHMEW. 


Fort Totten, D. T. 


WORD SQUARE. 
To contend with. 
A man's name. 
To hang or depend. 
A pet nickname. 
E. E. WOODS. 


CONUNDRUMS. 
Why is a gouty old gentleman like a win- 
dow? Because he is full of pains (panes. ) 
What is that which increases the more 
you take from it? Why, a hole, of course. 
Why is an egg overdone like one under- 
done? Becatse it is hardly done. ‘ 
Why is a chicken pie like a gansmith’s 
shop? Because it coptains fowl-in-pieces. 
Why is the letter K a profitable letter? 
Because it tarns ice into rice. 


How many are there in pint? One P. 
How would you see through a you 
lady? By prefixing G to lass, and it 
taro her to glass. 
ANSWERS TO Last. 
LalGWA.— 
** Ho that fights and rans away, 


May live to fight another day.” 
DIAMOND PUZZLE.— 
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ripts are 


B. B., (Marion Township, Ind ,) : “1 wish to 
inquire treegh your e@rumne if 1 ie rach « 
bing as w htee hair, tur the par- 
pore of weaving | € &c.? Ii so, 
























































































































































